THE  STUDY 
CHRONICLE. 


MIDSUMMER  1952 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 
in  2018  with  funding  from 
The  Study 


https://archive.org/details/studychronicle1952stud 


®1 )t  #>tuiip 


SEAFORTH  AVENUE 


MONTREAL 


I^eatnmstregis 

Miss  MARY  G.  HARVEY  M.  A. 

dlobernorsi 

Mrs.  DUDLEY  THOMAS  .  -  Chairman 

C  .  S.  BRADEEN,  Esq. 

S.  A.  COBBETT,  Esq. 

Mrs.  CURZON  DOBELL 
Miss  MARY  G.  HARVEY 
Mrs.  PETER  F.  KERRIGAN 
J  .  H.  VALE,  Esq. 

Miss  Janet  Ingham  . Secretary-Treasurer 


^>cf)ool  &cprc£entatibe£ 

Honorary  Head  Girl . Diana  Harrison 

Head  Girl . Joan  Evans 

Games  Captain  Joan  Timber 

PREFECTS 

Tish  Dawes  Joan  Evans  Susan  Marler 


MIDSUMMER,  NINETEEN  FIFTY-TWO 


Mary  G.  Harvey,  1935-1952 

We  were  sorry  to  learn  that  this  was  to  be  Miss  Harvey's  last  year  at  the  Study.  Miss  Harvey  has  been 
Head  Mistress  of  the  School  since  1935,  and  throughout  these  years  she  has  won  the  respect  and  admiration  of  the 
students.  The  School  will  seem  strange  without  her,  and  we  all  wish  her  every  happiness  in  the  future. 


TEACHING  STAFF 


Miss  Mary  G.  Harvey,  B.A.,  M.A. 

McGill  University  and  Radcliffe  College 
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Mrs.  J.  G.  Desternes  French 
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Nova  Scotia  Primary  Certificate 

Miss  Eleanor  M.  Harbert,  B.A.,  M.A.  Geography 

University  of  Toronto  and  McGill  University 

Miss  Anne  Horsfall,  B.A.  (Oxon)  Science 


Miss  Daphne  F.  Hughes  Upper  B 

National  Froebel  Foundation  Teaching  Certificate 

Miss  Winifred  G.  Indge  Lower  III 

Higher  Certificate,  National  Froebel  Union 

Miss. Hazel  M.  Jamieson  Lower  B 

Infant  Mistress  and  Nursery  School  Certificate,  Scottish  Education  Department 

Miss  M.  B.  Marshall,  B.A.,  M.A.  Classics 

Dalhousie  University 

Miss  D.  E.  Moore  Drill ,  Dancing  &  Games 

McGill  School  of  Physical  Education 

Mrs.  G.  E.  Reiffenstein,  B.A.  Mathematics 

Dalhousie  University 

Miss  Eleanor  Robinson  Senior  Mistress,  Lower  School 

English  Ministry  of  Education  Certificate 

Mrs.  J.  Ryley,  B.A.  History 

Dalhousie  University 


Miss  Ethel  Seath 

Member  of  the  Canadian  Group  of  Painters 
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EDITORIAL 


This  has  been  a  wonderful  year  for  the  young  people  of  Canada.  We  have  had  the 
opportunity  of  seeing  the  Princess  who  now  rules  us  as  our  Queen. 

We  who  have  watched  her  grow  up  only  a  little  ahead  of  ourselves  have  always  had 
a  special  interest  in  her.  Her  private  family  life  has  not  been  remarkably  different  from  our 
own,  and,  as  a  child,  she  had  many  interests  similar  to  ours.  We  have  always  felt  that  she  is  of 
our  generation  and  so  we  have  looked  to  her  for  leadership.  Her  aims  are  ours,  and  she  has 
always,  unconsciously,  set  our  standard  in  matters  of  principles  and  behaviour. 

We  shall  never  forget  the  day  in  the  autumn  when  we  saw  her,  even  more  beautiful 
than  we  had  imagined,  driving  through  the  streets  of  Montreal,  with  her  husband  by  her  side. 
With  our  enthusiastic  cheering  we  did  our  best  to  show  her  our  loyalty  and  our  love  for  her 
and  for  all  for  which  she  stands. 

Now  her  father.  King  George  VI,  is  dead.  We  mourn  him  both  as  a  great  king  and  a 
good  man.  But,  although  he  has  passed  from  this  world,  we  feel  that  the  spirit  of  kingship  that 
was  his,  and  his  father's  before  him,  and  which  is  now  his  daughter’s,  will  never  fade.  Kings 
and  queens  have  come  and  gone,  but  loyalty  to  the  monarchy  has  been,  is,  and  will  continue 
to  be,  second  only  to  our  Christian  religion  in  the  hearts  of  people  of  the  Commonwealth. 

Jeanne  Burgess. 


FROM  DIANA  HARRISOH 

1  have  not  been  able  to  carry  out  my  duties  and  pleasures  as  Head  Girl  owing  to  an 
operation  which  I  had  in  the  late  summer,  and  as  this  goes  to  print  I  have  not  yet  been  out  of 
bed. 

1  should  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  all  the  girls  who  have  helped  in  the  many 
jobs  there  were  to  do,  and  especially  Joan  Evans,  who  has  carried  the  responsibility  and  work 
of  Head  Girl.  She  has  also  had  to  act  for  me  as  Head  of  Mu  Gamma. 

1  feel  the  School  has  been  fortunate  in  having  Joan,  who  has  filled  her  position  so 
capably.  She  has  kept  me  continually  in  touch  with  the  activities  of  the  School  and  in  that 
way  I  have  been  able  to  follow  all  you  have  been  doing. 
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“A lie  is  buxumnesse  there,  and  booses  for  to  rede  and  to  Ierne, 
And  grete  love  and  lykinge,  for  each  of  hem  love th  other  . 


ROLL  CALL 


UPPER  SCHOOL 


Mu  Gamma 

Diana  Harrison,  Head 
Joan  Evans,  Sub  Head 
and  Games 
Ann  Ballantyne 
Susan  Blaylock 
Linda  Coristine 
Diana  Covert 
Gail  Daley 
Judy  Darling 
Mary  Darling 
Judith  Dobell 
Lynn  Evans, 

Elizabeth  Hague 
Beverley  Hastings 
Cynthia  Hutchins 
Diana  Johnson 
Carlyn  Kruger 
Connie  L'  Anglais 
Marguerite  L’Anglais 
Sally  Meakins 
Judy  Mowat 
Mary  McEachran 
Elspeth  McGreevy 
Judith  McGreevy 
Dorothy  McIntosh 
Linda  Nickerson 
Sally  Parsons 
Angela  Rose 
Jennifer  Rose 
Wendy  Stevenson 
Virginia  Stikeman 
Elizabeth  Vale 
Sandra  Wallis 


Kappa  Rho 

Camilla  Porteous,  Head 
Ann  Powell,  Sub  Head 
Dorothy  Johnson,  Games 
Elsilyn  Berrill 
Joyce  Blond 
Barbara  Brown 
Jeanne  Burgess 
Adie  Cassils 
Angela  Cassils 
Kathleen  Cousens 
June  Cushing 
Susan  Cushing 
Juliana  deKuyper 
Elsy  deRaay 
Gail  Gnaedmger 
Betty  Gray 
Lesley  Gray 
Anna  Guthrie 
Anne  Hale 
Anne  Hayes 
Elizabeth  Irvine 
Marguerite  Longy 
Janet  Martin 
Electa  McMaster 
Sylvia  Randall 
Kate  Reid 
Deirdre  Smart 
Susan  Starkey 
Sara  Thornton 
Mary  Van  Alstyne 
Wendy  Whitehead 
Linda  Wilson 


Beta  Lambda 

Tish  Dawes,  Head 
Susan  Marler,  Sub  Head 
Prudence  Reilley,  Games 
Ann  Adair 
Anne  Bruce 
Sherrill  Christmas"] 

Chella  Cleveland 
Marilyn  Dillon 
Caroline  Doyle 
Jill  Jenkins 
Joyce  Kirkpatrick 
Judy  Kirkpatrick 
Priscilla  Kuhner 
Daphne  Louson 
Mary  Louson 
Lucinda  Lyman 
Susanne  Meagher 
Diana  MacKay 
Joyce  Me  E wen 
Heather  McIntosh 
Gail  Palmer 
Susan  Paterson 
Ann  Peacock 
Lynette  Peake 
Martha  Pryor 
Gael  Quedrue 
Mikely  Quedrue 
Myra  Riddell 
Janet  Savage 
Joanna  Silver 
Pat  Southam 
Hilary  Thomas 
Wendy  Tidmarsh 
Jennifer  Trower 
Sandra  Warner 


Delta  Beta 

Faith  Heward,  Head 
Joan  Kimber,  Sub-Head 
and  Games 
Cynthia  Baird 
Wilsie  Baxter 
Sally  Bradeen 
Judy  Case 
Joan  Dobson 
Kitty  Farr 
Ann  Geary 
Lyn  Geddes 
Terry  Geddes 
Audrey  Hamilton 
Diana  Hamilton 
Frangoise  Lang 
Judy  Lennon 
Jacqueline  Lotey 
Virginia  Mathias 
Lynda  Melling 
Jane  Morch 
Tony  Newman 
Anne  Nicholson 
Ann  Pitcher 
Linda  Redpath 
Phoebe  Redpath 
Martha  Richardson 
Judy  Robb 
Margaret  Robertson 
Nora  Walters 
Heather  Wilson 
Daphne  Wright 
Diana  Wright 


LOWER  SCHOOL 


UPPER  A 

Freddie  Archer 

Mary  Joan  Francis 

Lynne  Parish 

Barbara  Beggs 

Abigail  Machines 

Sally  Porteous 

Jean  Cundill 

Lesley  McMartm 

Angela  Richardson 

Gabrielle  deKuyper 

Dione  Newman 

Lilian  Stem 

LOWER  A 

Ann  Barclay 

Sandra  Herron 

Penny  Riley 

Linda  Frosst 

Susan  McArthur 

Justine  Stern 

Janet  Gardiner 

Marcia  Paterson 

Nancy  Windsor 
Penny  Lee  Young 

UPPER  B 

Susan  Banta 

Kathie  Fisher 

Diane  Reid 

Sheila  Bovey 

Clare  Hoare 

Carolyn  Strauss 

Suzanne  Desternes 

Christine  Longy 

Martha  Meagher 

Joame  Thornton 

LOWER  B 

Susan  Baxter 

Mary  MacKay 

Judy  Parish 

Jean  Berwick 

Sandra  Meakins 

Martha  Trower 

Jane  Horner 

Sasa  Moravec 

Marny  Young 
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DIANA  HARRISON  1946  1952 


Diana  was  elected  our  Head  Girl  but  due  to  a  serious  illness  she  was 
unable  to  be  with  us  this  year.  She  has  always  been  the  leader  of  the 
class  and  has  kept  her  interest  in  the  affairs  of  the  School  alive. 

Activities  : 


Basketball  1948  1949  Honorary  Head  Girl 

Games  Captain  of  Head  of  Mu  Gamma  1951-1952 

Mu  Gamma  1948  1951 

JOAN  EVANS  1941-1952 

Joan  has  been  most  generous  in  taking  over  the  position  of  Head  Girl 
in  Diana's  absence  and  she  has  filled  the  position  very  capably.  Next 
year  she  intends  to  train  at  the  Montreal  General  Hospital. 

Activities  : 

Basketball  1950-1952  Head  Girl 

Games  Captain  of  Subhead  of  Mu  Gamma  1951-1952 

Mu  Gamma  1951  1952 


JEANNE  BURGESS  1945  1952 

Jeanne  came  to  us  in  Upper  III  and  since  then  we  have  always  turned 
to  her  when  in  doubt  about  our  schoolwork.  She  is  quick  to  see  the 
lighter  side  of  life  and  we  enjoy  her  sense  of  humour. 


PATRICIA  DAWES  1941  1952 

We  hate  to  think  of  what  Bazaars  at  school  will  be  like  after  Tish  has 
graduated.  She  has  been  with  us  since  Upper  B  and  has  taken  an 
active  part  in  school  events. 


•\'-yw<Sisaar: 


Activities  : 

Basketball  1950-1951  Head  of  Beta  Lambda  1951-1952 

Games  Captain  of  Prefect 

Beta  Lambda  1950-1951 


JOAN  LIMBER  1946  1952 

Joan  is  the  athletic  member  of  the  class.  She  was  chosen  as  Games 
Captain  this  year  and  has  carried  out  her  duties  efficiently.  She 
intends  to  enter  the  LJniversity  next  fall. 

Activities  : 

Basketball  1949-1952  Games  Captain  1951-1952 

Games  Captain  of  Subhead  of  Delta  Beta  1951-1952 

Delta  Beta  1951  1952 

SUSAN  MARLER  1939-1952 

Susan  came  to  the  school  in  Lower  B.  Her  cheerful  nature  and  gene¬ 
rosity  to  the  fellow  members  of  her  class  are  appreciated  by  them. 
Next  February  she  plans  to  enter  the  School  of  Nursing  at  the  Mont¬ 
real  General  Hospital. 

Activities  : 

Subhead  of  Prefect 

Beta  Lambda  1951-1952 


#ifts 

“...AND  BOOKES  FOR  TO  REDE  AND  TO  LFRNF” 

The  Study  has  for  many  years  had  a  small  library  in  the  English  Room,  but  we  have 
always  wished  for  a  more  complete  and  modern  selection  of  reading  material.  We  were 
extremely  fortunate  this  year  in  receiving  a  gift  of  many  different  books  from  Mrs.  McCall. 
These  include  a  wide  variety,  with  literature  for  every  taste  and  age.  A  bookcase  has  been 
made  for  the  new  volumes  which,  with  their  brightly  coloured  jackets,  make  a  very  attractive 
and  inviting  picture. 

Students  find  most  encyclopaedias  dull  and  rather  complicated.  The  volumes  of  the 
Oxford  Junior  Encyclopaedia,  which  are  included  in  Mrs.  McCall’s  gift,  are,  on  the  contrary, 
very  popular  and  are  eagerly  read  by  junior  and  senior  girls  alike.  Among  other  reference 
books  are  two  enormous  French  dictionaries,  which  Madame  Gaudion  has  chained  toher desk, 
and  a  dictionary  of  nursery  rhymes,  certainly  an  unusual  feature 1 

There  is  a  wide  choice  of  books  covering  biology,  geography,  and  history,  while  for 
poetry  lovers  there  is  a  large  selection  by  authors  from  Kipling  to  T.  S.  Eliot. 

For  the  younger  girls  there  are  several  delightfully  illustrated  stories  about  geographic¬ 
al  products  varying  from  coal  to  rice  and  from  oil  to  sugar. 

The  latest  “best  sellers”  have  not  been  overlooked,  for  “The  Kon  Tiki  Expedition” 
and  “The  Sea  Around  Us"  hold  prominent  positions  in  our  new  library. 

We  should  like  to  thank  Mrs.  McCall  on  behalf  of  the  whole  school,  for  her  generous 
gift,  which  has  aroused  keen  interest  and  given  great  pleasure  to  everyone  at  the  Study. 

Faith  Heward,  Elizabeth  Vale 

MRS.  ST  AVERTS  GIFT 

Last  spring  we  were  very  surprised,  and  need  we  say  delighted,  to  find  a  Stromburg 
Carlson  radio  phonograph  in  the  hall.  Later  we  discovered  it  had  been  given  to  the  school  by 
Mrs.  Stavert.  We  should  like  to  thank  her  very  much  and  assure  her  that  it  has  already 
made  a” marked  improvement  in  both  music  and  dancing  classes. 

MRS.  DUNCAN  STEWARTS  GIFT 

Mrs.  Duncan  Stewart  very  generously  chose  an  appropriate  selection  of  long-playing 
records  including  Schubert’s  Unfinished  Symphony”,  Mahler’s  “Symphony  No.  4  in  C  Major” 
conducted  by  Bruno  Walter  and  some  Beethoven  symphonies  to  start  our  record  libary. 

MR.  FISHER'S  GIFT 

Mr.  Fisher  supplemented  this  with  records,  the  choice  of  which  he  left  to  the  school. 
Miss  Blanchard  made  the  most  of  this  fortunate  opportunity  and  procured  some  rare  and 
interesting  records. 

Camilla  Porteous 

STAFF 

Changes  in  staff  this  year  have  all  been  in  the  Lower  School.  Miss  Durston,  after  five 
happy  years,  left  us  for  new  experiences  in  South  America,  where  she  is  teaching  in  a  company 
school  at  Caracas.  Miss  Eleanor  Robinson  has  taken  her  place  as  form  mistress  of  Upper  A. 
Mrs.  Genge-Andrews,  for  whom  we  all  felt  warm  affection  as  she  had  taught  most  of  us  in  our 
Lower  School  days,  left  us  at  Easter  as  her  husband's  business  took  him  abroad.  Mrs.  Moore 
is  temporarily  taking  her  place.  Miss  King  and  Miss  Wray,  who  had  helped  to  make  the  Lower 
School  a  very  happy  place,  decided  that  they  had  to  return  home  to  England.  Miss  Hughes 
and  Miss  Jamieson  have  taken  charge  in  their  forms,  Upper  and  Lower  B.  We  welcome  all 
these  new  staff  members  to  The  Study. 
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HOUSE 

MU  GAMMA 

House  Mistresses  Mrs.  Ryley,  Miss  Horsfall 

Head  . . Diana  Harrison 

Sub  Head  and  Games  Captain  -  -  Joan  Evans 

A  wheel  of  Fortune  goes  spinning  around 

Will  the  arrow  point  our  way? 

Will  this  he  our  lucky  year? 

We  began  successfully  this  year  by  coming  out  on  top  at  the  end  of  the  Christmas 
term,  and  now'  at  the  end  of  the  Easter  term  Mu  Gamma  is  still  in  first  place. 

In  September  we  were  so  sorry  to  learn  that  Pearl  Sperber  was  leaving  Montreal  to 
study  ballet  in  New  York,  and  during  the  year  we  lost  two  of  our  strong  supporters,  Judy 
Mowat  and  Carol  Grimsgaard.  But  Mu  Gamma  gained  in  the  representation  of  new  girls 
when  Button  Covert,  Diana  Johnson,  Sally  Meakins,  Linda  Nickerson  and  Virginia  Stikeman 
came  to  us  from  I  Ipper  A.  We  also  welcomed  Carlyn  Kruger  this  year  who,  with  Mary 
McEachran  and  Dorothy  McIntosh,  captured  the  tennis  doubles  in  September.  Mu  Gamma 
defeated  Kappa  Rho  in  the  first  round  of  the  interhouse  basketball  series  but  in  the  finals  our 
luck  changed  and  Beta  Lamba  defeated  us.  The  shots  on  our  team  were  Mary  McEachran, 
Sally  Parsons,  Elizabeth  Vale  and  Judy  Darling  and  the  defence  were  Carlyn  Kruger,  Joan 
Evans,  Elizabeth  Hague  and  Angela  Rose. 

After  some  very  close  and  exciting  games  with  the  other  houses  in  the  volley  ball 
match,  Mu  Gamma  was  victorious  and  came  out  on  top  by  one  point.  The  swimming  meet 
and  sports  day  are  yet  to  come.  Will  the  arrow  on  the  wheel  of  fortune  point  our  way  in 
these  events? 

So  far  this  has  been  a  good  year  for  Mu  Gamma,  both  scholastically  and  in  sports,  and 
we  all  hope  that  the  arrow  will  point  in  our  direction  next  term  and  in  the  years  to  come. 

Diana  Harrison,  Joan  Evans 


KAPPA  RHO 

House  Mistresses  - . Miss  Harbert,  Miss  Marshall 

Head  Camilla  Porteous 

Subhead  ,,,,,,,,,  Ann  Powell 
Games  Captain  >.*,**>  Dorothy  Johnson 

Although  Kappa  Rho  lost  quite  a  few  members  last  spring  we  welcomed  in  their  place 
Elsilyn  Berrill,  Elizabeth  Irvine,  Marguerite  Longy,  Kate  Reed,  Mary  van  Alstyne,  Wendy 
Whitehead,  Martha  Pryor  and  Judy  McNutt  who  came  in  the  Easter  term.  At  the  begin' 
ning  of  the  year  Kappa  Rho  did  surprisingly  good  work,  but  we  have  found  it  very  difficult 
to  keep  up  with  the  high  standard  set  by  Mu  Gamma.  However  with  a  little  more  effort  in 
the  summer  term  we  hope  to  give  them  more  competition.  Those  who  have  boosted  our  totals 
and  deserve  special  mention  for  their  good,  steady  work  all  year  are  Anna  Guthrie,  Lesley 
Gray  and  Sylvia  Randall. 

This  year  nearly  everybody  in  the  house  has  participated  in  sports,  and,  although  we 
have  not  done  outstandingly  well,  we  feel  that  house  spirit  has  been  stimulated  in  this  way. 
In  the  inter-house  basketball  tournament  our  team  consisted  of  :  Dorothy  Johnson,  Angela 
Cassils,  Camilla  Porteous,  Mary  van  Alstyne,  Ann  Powell,  Gail  Gnaedmger,  Deirdre  Smart, 
and  Barbara  Brown.  Unfortunately  we  were  defeated  but  the  team  was  enthusiastic.  A  new 
inter-house  sport,  in  the  form  of  volleyball,  was  introduced  this  year;  again  we  were  not 
victorious  but  tied  with  Delta  Beta  for  second  place.  In  the  autumn  our  tennis  team  was 
beaten  in  the  finals  by  Mu  Gamma.  Sports  are  not  yet  over  for  the  year  and  we  still  have  high 
hopes  for  the  swimming  meet  and  sports  day. 

We  wish  to  thank  Miss  Harbert  and  Miss  Marshall  for  their  devoted  support, 
which  has  been  most  helpful  to  us  throughout  the  year.  We  hope  that,  after  a  refreshing 
summer  holiday.  Kappa  Rho  will  return  invigorated  for  an  even  better  year’s  work  in  1953! 

Camilla  Porteous,  Ann  Powell 
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‘DELTA  BETA 

House  Mistresses  -  . Madame  Gaudion,  Miss  Crook 

Head  -  . Faith  Heward 

Subhead . Joan  Kirnber 

Games  Captain . Joan  Kirnber 

Our  first  house  meeting  was  held  as  usual  at  the  beginning  of  the  school  year  in  the 
history  room.  Madame  Gaudion  and  Miss  Crook  presided  at  the  elections.  Faith  Heward  was 
chosen  Head  of  the  House,  while  Joan  Kirnber  was  elected  Sub  Head  and  Games  Captain. 

We  were  sorry  to  lose  Efa  Heward  (last  year’s  Head),  Jill  McConnell,  Diana  Gaherty, 
Mary  Bogert  and  Ann  Tweedy,  who  have  always  contributed  to  the  house  both  in  work  and 
sports.  In  their  place  we  welcomed  Judy  Case,  Kitty  Farr,  Virginia  Mathias,  Jane  Morch, 
Ann  Nicholson,  Judy  Robb  and  Nora  Walters. 

Unfortunately  we  have  had  a  rather  disappointing  year  scholastically,  although  Joan 
Dobson,  Martha  Richardson,  Phoebe  Redpath  and  Margaret  Robertson  have  led  the  House 
in  excellents  throughout  the  year. 

It  is  encouraging  to  notice  that  we  have  won  the  sports  cup  for  the  last  four  years,  but 
unless  we  win  both  sports  day  and  the  swimming  meet  we  shall  lose  the  cup.  In  basket-ball, 
after  a  spirited  struggle,  we  bowed  out  to  Beta  Larnba  by  one  point.  The  team  consisted  of  ; 

Shots  :  Joan  Kirnber  . Defense  :  Diana  Wright 

Cynthia  Baird  Nora  Walters 

Daphne  Wright  Faith  Heward 

In  tennis  we  were  unsuccessful  against  Kappa  Rho.  The  volley-ball  matches  among 
the  houses  were  evenly  matched.  Mu  Gamma,  the  winners,  were  three  points  ahead  of  us. 

We  would  like  to  thank  Madame  and  Miss  Crook  for  the  encouragement  and  interest 
they  have  given  to  us  during  the  year,  and  the  members  of  Delta  Beta,  who  have  shown  so 
much  house  spirit. 

Faith  Heward,  Joan  Kimber 


BETA  LAMBDA 

House  Mi  stresses  Miss  Indge,  Mrs.  Reiffenstein 

Head .  Patricia  Dawes 

Subhead  Susan  Marler 

Games  Captain  Prudence  Reilley 

The  Beta  Lambda  team  is  not  as  strong  this  year  as  it  has  been  in  the  past. 

In  the  opening  minutes  of  the  first  period,  we  had  a  few  shots  on  goal,  with  Joanna 
Silver  and  Susanne  Meagher  scoring  for  us.  but  later  in  this  period  we  had  a  number  of  penal¬ 
ties  called  against  us,  thus  hindering  our  early  lead  in  the  league. 

The  second  period  also  started  off  well  on  goals  by  Hilary  Thomas  and  Ann  Peacock. 
During  the  period  we  were  able  to  do  fairly  well,  but  unfortunately  we  could  not  keep  up 
with  the  better  teams  that  we  were  competing  against. 

We  hope  that  our  luck  will  change  in  the  coming  third  period,  thus  placing  us  as  a 
winning  team.  Even  though  we  were  defeated  rather  badly  in  the  first  two  periods,  a  good 
deal  of  team  spirit  was  shown  by  all  of  the  members. 

We  would  like  to  welcome  some  new  members  this  year  :  Sherrill  Christmas,  Chella 
Cleveland,  Marilyn  Dillon,  Mary  Louson,  Lucinda  Lyman,  Heather  McIntosh,  Ann  Peacock, 
Gael  Quedrue,  Myra  Riddell,  and  Jennifer  Trower.  Unfortunately  we  had  to  say  goodbye 
to  two  able  scorers,  Denny  Lande  and  Joanna  Silver. 

First,  we  would  like  to  thank  our  two  referees,  Mrs.  Reiffenstein  and  Miss  Indge  for 
carefully  supervising  the  game,  and  also  some  members  of  our  team  who  played  an  excellent 
game  of  basketball.  These  members  -  -  (Shooting  :  Chella  Cleveland,  Heather  McIn¬ 
tosh,  and  Pat  Southam.  Defending  :  Prudence  Reilley,  Hilary  Thomas,  and  Tish  Dawes), 
captured  the  title  and  twenty-five  points  towards  the  games  cup! 

Best  of  luck  Beta  Lambda  in  nineteen  fifty-three. 
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Tish  Dawes,  Susan  Marler 


FIRST  BASKETBALL  TEAM  Back  row  :  L  to  R.  Dorothy  Johnson,  Joan  Evans,  Prudence  Reilley,  Camilla  Porteous. 

Front  row  :  L.  to  R.  Carlyn  Kruger,  Joan  Kimber,  Cynthia  Baird. 


''ITOND  BASKFTBALL  TEAM  Back  row  :  L.  to  R.  Sally  Parsons,  Heather  McIntosh,  Hilary  Thomas,  Angela  Cassils, 

Angela  Rose,  Chella  Cleveland. 

Front  row  ;  L.  to  R  Mary  McEachran,  Elizabeth  Vale,  Mary  Van  Alstyne. 


BASKETBALL 

Basketball  was  again  our  most  prominent  sport.  Although  we  were  not  able  to  capture 
the  Private  School  Cup,  the  first  team  forced  a  playoff  against  Trafalgar  School.  Last  year 
through  graduation  we  lost  valuable  members  from  the  first  team.  They  were  Efa  Heward, 
Judy  Thomas,  and  Gayle  Calder.  Their  places  were  taken  by  Joan  Kimber,  Joan  Evans  and 
Camilla  Porteous.  The  First  Team  stood  as  follows  : 

Shot  :  Cynthia  Baird  Defence  :  Camilla  Porteous 

Carlyn  Kruger  Prudence  Reilley 

Joan  Kimber,  captain  Dorothy  Johnson 

Joan  Evans 

Half  way  through  the  schedule  Carlyn  Kruger  came  up  from  the  second  team  to  be  a 
shot  when  Dorothy  Johnson  replaced  Prudence  Reilley, who  was  absent  through  illness.  Then, 
through  an  injury  to  Dorothy  during  a  crucial  playoff  game,  we  lost  her  only  to  welcome  back 
Prudence. 

This  year  only  four  games  were  played  in  the  regular  schedule  :  two  against  Miss 
Edgar's  and  two  against  Trafalgar.  It  was  an  exciting  series  for  The  Study.  We  had  won  our 
first  two  games  against  Miss  Edgar's  and  lost  our  first  game  against  Trafalgar.  To  force  a 
playoff  for  the  Cup  we  had  to  win  the  next  game.  With  the  last  seconds  passing  and  behind 
by  one  point,  we  found  ourselves  playing  against  a  strong  defensive  team.  Just  as  the  closing 
signal  was  given  a  basket  was  scored  to  make  the  score  17T6  for  The  Study.  A  playoff  was 
forced  for  which  we  all  practised  very  hard.  But  Trafalgar's  team  was  very  strong  and  being 
more  skilful  and  confident,  they  went  on  to  win  the  cup  with  a  decisive  score  of  28-6. 

The  Second  Team  worked  hard  to  beat  Trafalgar,  who  was  their  closest  competitor, 
but  Trafalgar  won  both  games  by  a  few  points.  The  Second  Team  was  unfortunate  in  losing 
two  captains  ;  not  only  Carlyn  Kruger  to  the  first  team  but  Elisabeth  Vale  through  an  injury. 

Shot  :  Elisabeth  Vale,  captam  Defense  :  Heather  McIntosh 
Sally  Parsons  Hilary  Thomas 

Mary  McEachran  Angela  Cassils 

Mary  Van  Alstyne 

Substitutes  :  Angela  Rose,  Chella  Cleveland. 

What  the  Second  Team  lacked  in  skill,  the  members  made  up  for  with  enthusiasm. 
This  team  shows  promising  material  for  the  coming  years.  If  the  members  of  the  new  Upper 
Fourth  work  as  hard  as  those  of  this  year,  we  shall  have  teams  of  which  we  can  be  proud. 

OLD  GIRLS  GAME 

This  year  we  were  able  to  have  an  Old  Girls  Game,  and  it  was  a  case  of  youth  beating 
age.  We  enjoyed  the  game  because  of  the  fun  we  had  playing  the  Old  Girls.  On  their  team 
were  : 

Shot  :  Efa  Heward  Defence  :  Kitty  Evans 

Gay  Hampson  Virginia  Govier 

Jane  McCarthy  Gayle  Calder 

Joey  McLeod 

Our  First  Team  met  the  Old  Girls  and  the  score,  after  a  slow  start  by  both  teams, 
was  18T4.  Let  us  hope  that  next  year  another  game  will  be  held  and  that  it  will  be  as  much 
fun  as  this  year’s. 

EXHIBITION  GAME-MONTREAL  WEST  HIGH 

This  year  we  challenged  Montreal  West  High  School  to  a  basketball  game,  which  was 
played  in  Montreal  West.  Altough  both  teams  played  hard  we  could  not  win.  The  score  at 
the  end  of  the  game  was  for  their  First  Team  16T1.  The  score  for  their  Second  Team  was  20T3. 
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v  K I  TP  AM  Buck  row  :  L.  to  R.  Carlyn  Kruger,  Joyce  Kirkpatrick,  Ann  Powell,  Judy  Kirkpatrick,  Mary  McEachran. 

Virtuous.  Marv  Van  Alstvne 


HOUSE  BASKETBALL 

The  competition  between  the  houses  was  very  close.  Beta  Lambda  drew  Delta  Beta 
to  win  out  in  the  first  round  by  a  score  of  108.  Kappa  Rho  and  Mu  Gamma  played  each  other 
with  Mu  Gamma  finishing  to  meet  Beta  Lambda.  The  finals  were  very  close  with  Beta  Lambda 
winning  with  the  score  of  106,  thus  gaining  the  needed  25  points  towards  the  House  Sports  Cup. 

Thanks  go  to  the  girls  who  have  given  their  time  so  freely  :  to  Dorothy  McIntosh 
and  Tish  Dawes  for  timing  and  scoring  the  games,  and  the  members  of  the  Upper  Fourth  for 
preparing  the  oranges.  The  members  of  the  teams  also  wish  to  thank  those  who  were  support¬ 
ers  Thus  ends  another  season  and  perhaps  next  year  we  might  win  the  basketball  cup.  Who 
knows? 

The  scores  of  the  games  were  as  follows  : 


First  Team  Second  Team 

The  Study  .it  Miss  Edgar’s  18-6  20-1 

The  Study  at  Trafalgar  1  1  IQ  1014 

Miss  Edgar’s  at  The  Study  12  31  19-5 

Trafalgar  at  The  Study  17  16  17' 14 

Playoff  The  Study  at  Trafalgar  6  28 

Exhibition  :  The  Study  at  M.W.H.S.  1116  13-20 


SKI  I  HO 

This  year  we  had  a  very  well  balanced  team  made  up  of  Mary  McEachran,  Mary  Van 
Alstyne,  Ann  Powell,  Joyce  Kirkpatrick,  Judy  Kirkpatrick  and  ably  captained  by  Camilla 
Porteous.  We  were  very  fortunate  to  have  as  our  coach  Jim  Champion,  who  was  very  patient, 
not  only  encouraging  and  teaching  the  beginners  but  giving  helpful  suggestions  to  the  more 
advanced  skiers. 

We  were  determined  to  keep  the  shield  in  the  hall  and  there  it  hangs.  Mary  Van 
Alstyne  helped  the  team  by  placing  highest  in  the  standing  on  our  team,  while  the  rest  of  the 
members  followed  closely  behind  in  the  final  results  of  the  racing.  All  the  members  of  the  team 
wish  to  thank  Carlyn  Kruger,  who  came  to  their  assistance  before  the  races  with  her  helpful 
advice.  It  was  a  team  full  of  good  spirit  and  one  of  which  we  are  proud. 


INTER  SCHOOL  TENNIS 

The  three  schools,  Miss  Edgar’s, Trafalgar  and  TheStudy  met  for  the  meet  in  October. 
It  was  very  difficult  to  decide  who  would  play  on  the  A  or  B  team.  Those  who  tried  out  for 
the  teams  were  very  good.  After  the  decision  was  made  the  teams  stood  as  follows  : 

A  team  :  Carlyn  Kruger 

Dorothy  McIntosh 
B  team  :  Mary  McEachran 
Camilla  Porteous 

The  competition  between  Trafalgar  School  and  The  Study  again  was  very  close, 
Trafalgar  winning  by  a  few  points. 

INTER  HOUSE  TENNIS 

In  the  first  round  of  the  house  tennis  Kappa  Rho  drew  Delta  Beta  and  Mu  Gamma 
drew  Beta  Lambda.  The  teams  were  : 

Kappa  Rho  :  Dorothy  Johnson,  Camilla  Porteous. 

Delta  Beta  :  Cynthia  Baird,  Joan  Kimber. 

Beta  Lambda  :  Prudence  Reilley,  Ann  Peacock. 

Mu  Gamma  :  Carlyn  Kruger,  Dorothy  McIntosh. 

Mu  Gamma  trounced  Beta  Lambda  by  the  scores  6  1,  61,  and  after  a  hard  fight  Delta 
Beta  finally  bowed  out  through  the  scores  of  4  6,  6-4,  2-6  to  Kappa  Rho,  leaving  the  latter  to 
face  a  strong  team  of  Carlyn  Kruger  and  Mary  McEachran.  In  the  finals  Mu  Gamma  won 
over  Kappa  Rho  6-3,  6-3,  It  was  an  evenly  matched  series,  very  exciting  for  the  respective 
house-members  who  were  spectators.  Still  remaining  are  the  house  tennis  singles  to  be  played 
in  the  spring.  Each  house  will  be  fighting  for  the  needed  points  towards  the  Sports  Cup. 

VOLLEYBALL 

For  the  first  time  we  had  an  inter-house  volleyball  meet.  A  round-robin  was  played, 
with  every  house  meeting.  The  Matches  were  very  exciting  and  very  close.  The  outcome  of 
the  matches  was  in  doubt  until  the  last  point  was  scored.  Mu  Gamma  was  the  victor  with 
121  points.  The  other  three  houses  followed  behind.  By  winning  these  matches  Mu  Gamma 
won  10  points. 

SPORTS  DAT  1951 

Last  year  was  very  successful  for  Delta  Beta,  who  won  the  day  with  82  points.  The 
outstanding  competitor  in  the  Thirds  was  Jill  Jenkins  who  won  the  running  and  standing 
high  jump  and  the  skipping  race.  Linda  Redpath  and  Mary  Darling  also  earned  many  points 
for  their  houses.  In  the  Fourths,  Phoebe  Redpath  and  Elizabeth  Hague  were  among  the 
winners,  Efa  and  Faith  He  ward  won  and  placed  in  the  most  events  to  give  Delta  Beta  the  highest 
for  the  day.  Sports  Day  this  year  has  been  set  for  May  29  and  each  house  will  be  fighting  hard. 

swimming 

The  swimming  meet  was  won  by  Delta  Beta  with  52  points.  In  the  Thirds  Jill  Jenkins 
and  Jane  Cushing  gained  the  most  points.  Jill  Jenkins  placed  first  in  the  class  race  and  second 
in  the  diving  competition  while  Jane  Cushing  placed  first  in  the  diving  competition  and  second 
in  the  class  race.  Daphne  Wright  did  best  in  the  Fourths,  placing  first  in  the  class  race  and 
second  in  the  balloon  race  and  the  diving  competition.  In  the  Upper  School  Beverly  Mellen 
and  Efa  Heward  placed  in  the  various  events  of  the  meet.  Beverly  won  the  free-sty'e  race  and 
placed  in  the  lifesaving,  diving  and  the  free-style  events.  Efa  won  the  diving  competition  and 
placed  in  the  free-style  race,  balloon  race  and  the  free-style  events. 

This  year  the  new  Y.W.C.A.  has  a  beautiful  new  swimming  pool  and  many  enthusi 
astic  swimmers  have  turned  out,  all  practising  hard  to  place  in  the  various  events  and  to  bring 
honour  to  their  respective  houses.  We  began  our  swimming  periods  earlier  this  year  before 
the  end  of  the  spring  term,  the  Upper  and  Middle  School  having  two  days  each  week  instead 
of  one  as  in  other  years. 

Before  I  close  I  should  like  to  express  our  appreciation  to  Miss  Moore  for  her  help  and 
interest  in  the  activities  of  the  Games  Club  and  the  members  of  the  School.  In  particular  the 
Sixth  Form  appreciate  her  unfailing  assistance  in  all  their  efforts. 

Joan  Kimber,  Games  captain. 
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Plays  take  an  important  part  in  the  Christmas  activities  of  the  Lower  School.  This 
year  Upper  A  had  a  very  original  idea  ;  with  the  help  of  Miss  Seath  and  Miss  Robinson,  they 
made  some  very  effective  puppets  and  put  on  a  puppet  show.  The  first  play,  “Wolf,  Wolf", 
was  followed  by  the  story  of  “Good  King  Wenceslas”;  both  these  plays  had  excellent  dialogue 
and  were  most  amusing.  Lower  A  performed  three  action  songs,  which  displayed  both  musical 
and  acting  ability.  Upper  and  Lower  R  finished  the  program  with  a  traditional  “Nativity 
Play”,  consisting  of  two  short  scenes  depicting  the  birth  of  Jesus.  The  variety  in  these  pre' 
sentations  made  an  excellent  entertainment. 

Also  in  the  Christmas  term.  Lower  Fifth  put  on  two  short  plays,  “X  =  0  and  “The 
Princess  and  the  Woodcutter”.  The  first  was  especially  noteworthy  as  the  atmosphere  of 
suspense  was  created  and  upheld  throughout.  The  play  consisted  of  scenes  in  both  Greek  and 
Trojan  camps  on  the  eve  of  a  battle,  and  the  feeling  of  anxiety  was  well  expressed.  In  contrast 
to  this  rather  serious  play,  the  remaining  members  of  the  form  presented  a  light  fairytale. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  the  Upper  Fourth  production  of  “The  Poetasters  of  Ispa- 
han"  and  the  LJpper  Third's,  which  will  be  “The  Hole  in  the  Sock”,  both  of  which  will  be  held 
at  the  end  of  the  summer  term. 

We  wish  to  thank  Miss  Seath  for  her  help  in  the  creation  of  realistic  scenery  which 
gave  excellent  background  to  the  plays,  and  to  Miss  Crook  for  her  able  direction  and  cooper' 
ation,  without  which  there  would  be  no  dramatics  at  the  Study. 

Camilla  Porteous 


FROM  A  SCHOOLROOM  WINDOW 

Sky  of  palest,  ethereal  blue,  inviting  the  flight  of  graceful  swallow  wings. 

Tall,  straight  poplars  like  stalwart  guards  stand  with  the  elms, where  in  the  bursting 

buds  the  robin  sings. 

Closer,  upon  the  window,  the  pots  of  flowers  abloom  with  spring,  stand  in  the  sun. 

And  yet  there  arises  evil  amid  the  beauty  painted  by  the  Greatest  One, 

The  ugliness  of  man,  expressed  by  the  sooty  finger  with  its  smoky  trail. 


I  SHALL  N.OT  BE  OLD 

I  shall  not  be  old  when  time’s  fingers  have  caressed  my  skin  and  left  their  spiderweb  of  lines; 
Nor  when  age  has  hobbled  me  and  left  her  aching,  warning  signs. 

I  shall  not  be  old,  until  Christmas  is  as  any  other  day, 

And  the  first  Robin’s  Song  of  Spring  seems  not  as  gay. 

When  the  first  violet’s  petals  look  no  longer  like  the  fairy  wings  they  are, 

And  when  my  hopes  and  thoughts  and  dreams  are  pinned  no  more  upon  a  star. 

Then,  and  only  then,  shall  I  be  old. 
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Anna  Guthrie,  Lower  V,  Age  14 


MUSIC 


The  Study  has  long  been  known  for  the  excellence  of  its  musical  training.  A  good  omen 
for  the  future  was  seen  this  year  in  the  splendid  performance  of  two  members  of  the  Junior 
School,  -  Linda  Frosst  and  Janet  Gardener,  who,  with  great  aplomb,  accompanied  their  class' 
mates  on  the  piano.  The  Lower  School  group  sang,  “As  Joseph  was  a-walking”.  That  peren¬ 
nial  favourite,  “The  Holly  and  the  Ivy”,  was  sung  with  great  gusto  by  the  Third  Forms, 
while  “A  New  Year  Carol"  by  Benjamin  Britten  was  the  interesting  choice  of  the  Fourth 
Forms. 


By  far  the  most  outstanding  feature  of  the  Christmas  concert  was  the  Upper  School's 
performance  of  the  Ceremony  of  Carols,  opus  28,  by  Benjamin  Britten,  one  of  the  most  pro¬ 
minent  of  contemporary  English  composers.  As  this  was  much  the  most  difficult  task  we  had 
ever  undertaken,  we  were  rather  apprehensive  as  to  the  outcome,  but  our  fears  proved  ground 
less.  Not  only  our  parents,  but  also  those  specially  skilled  in  music,  were  most  enthusiastic.  Indeed, 
it  was  felt  that  this  year’s  performance  was  even  better  than  our  previous  one.  This  year  we 
performed  about  two -thirds  of  the  score  and  we  are  hoping  to  produce  it  in  its  entirety  next 
Christmas. 

Another  feature  of  the  Christmas  entertainment  was  the  piano  accompaniment  by 
Valerie  Trueman,  one  of  last  year’s  Sixth  Formers,  who  played  the  various  selections  very 
skilfully.  The  girls  were  happy  to  note  an  increased  number  of  fathers  in  the  audience.  We 
know  that  it  is  hard  for  them  to  find  time  to  listen  to  our  carolling  at  such  a  busy  season  and 
we  certainly  appreciate  this  encouragement. 

During  the  spring  term  the  various  classes  have  devoted  their  energies  to  the  prepar¬ 
ation  of  our  summer  concert.  The  Lower  School  will  sing  “Blow  Away  the  Morning  Dew”. 
The  Thirds,  who  incidentally  have  shown  great  musical  talent,  are  preparing  “The  Oak  and 
the  Ash”;  while  the  Fourths  have  chosen  “Come  and  Trip  It”  by  Handel.  The  Upper  School 
has  enjoyed  singing  “Sound  the  Trumpet”  by  Purcell,  “Aubade",  “The  Graceful  Swaying 
Wattle”  and  “Orpheus  with  his  Lute”  by  Charles  Wood.  We  hope  that  our  summer  concert 
will  be  as  great  a  success  as  was  our  Christmas  one. 

Our  musical  year  will  close  as  usual  with  the  school  acting  as  choir  at  the  church 
service  in  the  Cathedral. 

We  wish  to  thank  Miss  Blanchard  for  doing  so  much  to  inspire  us  all  with  her  own 
love  of  music,  and  for  developing  in  us  a  sense  of  musical  appreciation  which  should  deepen 
our  enjoyment  of  music  all  our  lives. 

Ann  Powell 
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ART  HOTES 

From  Lower  B  to  the  Sixth  Form  art  plays  an  important  role  in  our  school  life. 
Everyone  enjoys  spending  an  hour  in  the  art  room,  whether  they  use  their  time  painting, 
modelling,  or  creating  the  scenery  which  make  the  school  plays  so  colourful. 

The  pupils  in  the  Lower  School  have  added  to  their  geography  and  history  lessons  by 
painting  and  modelling  fascinating  scenes  of  Egypt  and  of  African  natives. 

The  Lower  Thirds  have  enjoyed  illustrating  Greek  myths,  and  through  this  have 
learned  something  of  ancient  Greek  art.  Drawings  of  Mediaeval  times  have  been  the  high¬ 
lights  of  the  Upper  Third's  year.  The  l  Jpper  School  painted  the  lovely  posters  which  decorated 
the  halls  for  the  bazaar  in  October. 

Judy  McGreevy  and  Ann  Ballantyne  deserve  high  praise  for  their  golden  mural  of 
painted  cherubins  which  hung  in  the  hall  at  Christmas  time.  The  LJpper  Fifth  and  Sixth 
Forms  modelled  the  traditional  creche.  This  year  all  the  figures  were  painted  in  the  same  tone, 
a  gray-blue,  which  was  effective. 

The  two  senior  classes  have  concentrated  on  still  life  both  in  water  colour  and  charcoal. 
The  girls  last  year  obtained  high  marks  in  their  matriculation  and  maintained  the  standard  at 
the  Study. 

We  were  glad  of  the  opportunity  of  seeing  a  remarkable  exhibition  of  Sixteenth  Centu¬ 
ry  Landscape  Painting  at  the  Art  Gallery.  Miss  Seath  showed  us  the  development  of  this  type 
of  painting  through  six  centuries. 

We  wish  to  thank  Miss  Seath  for  her  great  interest  in  the  art  classes  this  year.  The 
successful  careers  in  art  of  many  of  her  pupils  are  the  result  of  the  inspiration  and  example 
which  she  gives  to  all  of  us  who  are  fortunate  in  being  able  to  work  under  her. 

Faith  Heward 


THE  BAZAAR 

The  biggest  event  of  the  Christmas  term  is  always  our  annual  School  Sale,  which  this 
year  was  held  on  October  15.  Despite  the  fact  that  everything  seemed  to  be  completely 
disorganized  up  to  the  last  minute,  and  Madame,  as  usual,  was  extremely  pessimistic,  Miss 
Moore  brought  order  out  of  chaos  and  the  Bazaar  was  its  usual  success.  Over  nine  hundred 
dollars  was  the  grand  total  from  the  sale  of  knitting,  sewing,  home-cooking,  handicrafts, 
secondhand  books,  white-elephants,  movies  and  the  fish-pond.  This  was  made  possible  only 
by  the  hard  work  of  the  whole  School,  especially  Madame  Gaudion  and  the  Sixth  Form.  Miss 
Blanchard,  Miss  Harbert  and  Middle  Fifth  were  responsible  for  a  delicious  tea,  which  was 
served  to  many  thirsty  parents,  in  the  English,  Latin  and  history  rooms. 

The  proceeds  of  the  sale  were  given  to  the  Tuberculosis  Ward  for  Children  in  the 
Alexandra  Hospital,  where  a  dental  clinic  is  being  established  for  those  who  must  spend  long 
periods  of  time  in  the  Hospital. 

The  Bazaar  is  a  wonderful  get-together  and  so  enjoyable  as  well  as  successful,  that 
we  hope  it  will  long  continue. 
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Judy  Dobell,  Mary  McEachran 


Cf)e  Pa^aar 


Tins  year  the  Upper  Fifth  and  Sixth  organized  a  Current  Events  Club,  headed  by  a  committee  of  three,  to 
meet  every  Thursday  afternoon.  The  Club  is  divided  into  four  groups,  each  of  which  gives  a  discussion  approxima¬ 
tely  every  six  weeks.  One  of  the  best  discussions  was  about  the  St.  Lawrence  seaway  project.  We  were  told  exactly 
where  the  seaway  would  be,  what  purpose  it  would  serve  and  what  role  it  would  play  in  the  trade  and  transport¬ 
ation  of  both  Canada  and  the  United  States.  We  were  informed  of  the  difficulties  that  the  building  of  such  a  seaway 
would  entail.  It  was  also  interesting  to  compare  this  undertaking  with  other  similar  ones  such  as  the  construction 
of  the  Suez  and  Panama  Canals.  Following  the  talk  there  was  an  open  discussion  in  which  questions  were  asked. 

The  Club  has  shown  a  lively  interest  in  debating.  One  of  our  most  interesting  debates  was  : 

"Resolved  that  Public  Schools  Provide  a  Better  Preparation  for  Life  To-day''.  This  became  such  a  heated  argument 
that  it  was  continued  the  following  week;  private  schools  won  by  a  slim  majority. 

In  the  Easter  Term  we  were  fortunate  to  have  Miss  Nicholson,  head  of  the  Physiotherapy  Department  at 
McGill,  come  to  speak  to  us.  In  the  Summer  Term,  Miriam  Tees  gave  a  delightful  talk  on  Library  work  and  the 
committee  has  arranged  for  a  nurse  and  a  teacher  to  come  to  talk  about  their  work. 

We  should  like  to  thank  Mrs.  Ryley,  our  advisor,  and  Miss  Horsfall,  who  has  taken  a  keen  interest  in  our 
activities,  for  their  help  and  advice. 

Faith  Heward  President 
Anne  Hayes  Vice-President 
Elizabeth  Vale  Secretary 


PUBLIC  SPEAKIMG 

We  entered  two  speaking  contests  this  year.  Jeanne  Burgess  spoke  on  “Historic  Montreal''  in  the  contest 
organized  by  the  McGill  Alumnae,  and  Beverley  Hastings  and  Martha  Richardson  entered  the  Junior  League 
contest,  the  subject  being  the  work  of  the  Internation  Refugee  Organization.  Beverley  Hastings  was  placed  in  the 
finals. 


THE  SIXTH  FORM  PARTY 


At  two  thirty  p.m.  a  line  of  children  and  teachers  had  formed  outside  the  closed  doors  of  the  hall.  The  idea 
of  a  Fair  put  on  by  the  Sixth  Form  alone  was  a  new  one,  and  all  were  filled  with  anticipation.  After  we  had  received 
the  drawing  tickets  from  Tish  Dawes  at  the  door,  we  filed  through  and  beheld  the  room  gaily  decorated  with 
streamers  and  balloons. 

Soon  the  party  was  in  full  swing  and  the  manager  of  each  stall  was  kept  busy  with  her  duties.  Those  skilled 
in  accurate  throwing  were  to  be  found  either  at  the  stall  of  Ann  Powell,  or  that  of  Jeanne  Burgess,  who  stood  by 
with  a  calculating  eye  to  see  if  the  bean  bag  entered  a  low  or  high  score  hole.  Faith  Heward's  "grab-bag”  was  empty 
in  no  time,  while  Susan  Marler  was  busy  recording  the  guesses  of  “How  many  marbles  in  the  jar?”.  From  the  stage 
Joan  Kimber  could  be  heard  calling  the  numbers  for  bingo.  Special  mention  should  be  given  to  Camilla  Porteous  for 
her  excellent  portrayal  of  a  fortune  teller.  The  baby  picture  contest,  supervised  by  Elizabeth  Vale,  kept  many  of  the 
contestants  guessing.  Five  people  were  successful  in  recognizing  all  the  Sixth  Form  when  they  were  small.  After 
the  prizes  were  distributed  to  the  winners  of  the  contests  everyone  was  ready  for  a  bite  to  eat,  and  all  were  soon 
replenished  with  a  filling  tea. 

We  should  like  to  congratulate  the  Sixth  Form  on  the  success  of  their  party  carried  out  under  the  supervision 
of  Joan  Evans,  and  to  thank  them  for  a  most  enjoyable  afternoon. 

Dorothy  McIntosh,  Upper  V. 
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HEW  SCEHES,  HEW  FRIEHDS 


(Hutchison  Prize  Essay ,  Upper  School) 

Many  people  live  in  one  city  or  town  throughout  their  lives.  Here  they  may  either 
know  the  locality  of  each  street,  store  and  house,  or  they  may  remain  in  seclusion  and  meet 
very  few  people  except  their  neighbours.  Some  may  like  such  a  life,  others  may  not  be  able 
to  avoid  it.  I  have  been  very  fortunate  during  my  life,  having  moved  about,  and  always 
encountered  many  new  friends  and  scenes.  Each  person  or  place  has  added  to,  or  in  some  way 
changed,  my  personality. 

I  have  known  girls  and  boys  in  many  states  and  several  provinces,  in  schools,  in  cities, 
and  on  farms.  My  brother's  and  parents'  friends,  coming  not  only  from  the  United  States,  but 
from  many  countries,  have  broadened  my  outlook  on  life.  From  all  these  acquaintances  I  have 
gained  an  understanding  of  the  customs  of  different  lands  and  have  formed  firm  friendships. 

In  the  small  college-town,  Princeton,  New  Jersey,  I  was  born  among  two  happy, 
mingling  races.  There,  the  black  and  white  lived,  worked,  studied,  and  played  together.  They 
shared  in  community  projects  and  held  a  great  respect  for  one  another.  Later,  when  my  family 
moved  to  St.  Louis,  Missouri,  I  became  aware  of  a  more  extreme  contrast  due  to  the  larger, 
less  homogeneous  community.  I  came  to  understand  the  problems  of  each  race  and  found  it 
difficult  to  take  sides  or  make  any  decisions  as  to  which  side  was  in  the  right.  Saint  Louis, 
with  only  one-half  of  its  population  white,  has  a  truly  southern  atmosphere.  The  white  people 
have  excluded  the  negroes  from  theatres,  schools,  amusement  parks  and  most  buses,  but  the 
coloured  people  have  their  own  organizations  and  are  most  happy  when  left  to  themselves. 
Perhaps,  in  time,  there  will  be  an  amalgamation  such  as  there  is  in  Princeton  and  other  small 
towns  throughout  the  United  States. 

Four  years  ago,  when  we  came  to  Montreal,  we  faced  a  complete  change.  First,  I  had 
experienced  a  transition  from  a  small  eastern  town  to  a  large  mid-west  city.  The  second  move 
was  to  an  important  country  of  the  British  Commonwealth.  Here  was  an  entirely  different 
climate  and  life,  and  above  all,  new  scenes  and  new  friends  -  Montreal  is  a  delight.  It  is  a 
gracious,  beautiful  city,  offering  a  friendly  hospitality.  Naturally,  there  are  many  differences 
between  Montreal  and  Saint  Louis.  The  two  cities  have  little  in  common  physically,  but  here 
too,  there  is  a  similar  problem;  not  one  of  races,  but  one  of  nationalities.  Here  I  find  French 
Canadians  and  English  Canadians,  each  with  their  heritage  of  religion,  language  and  culture. 
Although  the  French  Canadians  of  Quebec  hold  a  political  position  not  enjoyed  by  the  negroes, 
socially  and  economically  their  position  in  the  community  is,  in  many  respects,  comparable. 
Both  have  their  own  schools  and  keep  to  themselves.  Each  has  a  simple,  child  like  nature,  a 
love  for  folk  songs  and  a  sense  of  inferiority.  Most  English-speaking  Montrealers  do  not 
notice  the  gulf  between  themselves  and  French-speaking  people.  I  view  the  matter  with  great 
interest,  being  almost  an  outsider,  but  both  the  French  Canadians  and  the  negroes  will  always 
be,  certainly,  friends  to  me. 

As  I  have  changed  locations,  I  have  not  only  encountered  a  succession  of  new  faces 
and  ever  beautiful  scenes,  but  I  have  come  to  know  and  love  many  sports.  Cape  Cod  introdu¬ 
ced  surf-board  riding  and  my  first  taste  of  salt  water.  Saint  Louis  provided  badminton, 
swimming,  tennis,  golf,  and  school  sports,  and  Canada  has  offered  me  skating,  coasting,  and 
best  of  all,  skiing.  Sports  will  always  remain  true  friends.  I  shall  enjoy  them  with  the  change 
of  seasons  and  the  rise  and  fall  of  the  thermometer  from  one  hundred  twenty  to  minus  forty 
degrees  Farenheit. 

The  change  of  scene  in  all  my  travels  is  something  never  to  be  forgotten.  Mountains, 
plains,  lakes  and  the  ocean;  each  produce  a  special  excitement.  New  scenes  and  new  people 
are  to  me  a  challenge,  and  will  forever  be  so. 


Mary  Van  Alstyne,  Middle  V 


FOREST  FIRES 


Just  ,1  Jay  or  so  before  this  destructive  hut  yet  picturesque  disaster  struck,  we  had 
walked  through  “the  green  forest”,  so  named  by  our  parents,  who  also  had  played  among  the 
lofty  pine  trees  and  upon  the  soft  moss  as  we  did  even  now.  They  too  had  enjoyed  the  sweet 
aroma  of  damp  ferns  and  pine  needles.  Even  before  our  parents’  time,  when  the  mountains  had 
not  seen  any  signs  of  human  life,  wild  animals  had  roamed  through  the  forest,  carefree,  and 
without  even  an  inkling  of  danger  that  would  come  with  man. 

To-day  as  we  stand  before  our  favourite  part  of  the  Laurentians,  our  forest,  nothing 
remains  except  desolation  as  far  as  the  eye  can  see,  and  above  all,  blackness.  We  do  not  know 
where  the  small  animals  have  gone,  all  we  do  know  is  that  nothing  remains  but  a  vast  devast' 
ation.  There  is  only  one  cause  for  this.  Some  human  being  has  been  careless,  has  dropped  a 
match  on  a  few  dry  leaves,  and  suddenly,  before  he  can  turn  around,  the  sparks  have  spread. 
Now  the  whole  place  is  a  mass  of  glowing  flame. 

We  had  to  stand  helplessly  by,  watching  this  red  glow  spread  over  the  country  side 
until  it  had  crept  over  to  the  other  side  of  the  mountain.  Against  the  night  sky,  this  fiery  glow 
illuminated  the  mountains  for  miles  around.  Watching  the  fire  in  all  its  beauty,  we  think  to 
ourselves  that  in  a  few  years  from  now,  when  the  forest  has  grown  up  again,  this  drama  will 
be  repeated,  perhaps  not  in  exactly  the  same  place,  but  somewhere  the  terrible  destruction 
of  a  forest  fire  will  leave  behind  it  utter  desolation. 


Tish  Dawes,  Upper  Sixth 


ALPHABETICAL  LOWER  FIFTH 


A  is  for  Anna  the  brain  of  the  class, 

B  is  for  Biology  and  the  things  under  glass. 
C  is  for  Connie  who  talks  such  a  lot, 

D  is  for  Di  our  Barbara  Ann  Scott. 

E  is  for  the  excellents  th.it  are  very  rare, 

F  is  the  fun  of  which  we  all  get  our  share. 

G  is  for  the  Gails,  who  number  just  two, 

H  is  for  Heather,  who  this  year  was  new. 

1  is  for  information  everyone  seeks, 

|  is  for  Judy,  away  every  few  weeks. 

K  is  for  Kathleen,  who  is  very  quiet, 

L  is  for  Latin,  which  is  our  steady  diet. 

M  is  for  Martha,  who  comes  from  the  States, 
N  is  for  Nora,  who  never  gets  lates. 


O  is  for  the  others  I  must  have  left  out, 

P  is  for  the  prefects,  whom  we  never  must 
doubt. 

Q  is  the  question,  did  I  manage  to  pass? 

R  for  the  rules  which  we  all  get,  alas! 

S  is  for  Sylvia,  Susan  and  Smart, 

T  for  the  teachers  who  play  a  large  part. 

U  for  the  uniforms  we  all  have  to  wear, 

V  for  vacations,  which  are  not  hard  to  bear. 
W  is  our  writing  the  teachers  can’t  read. 

X  is  the  unkown  that  will  give  us  the  lead. 

Y  is  for  you  who  are  reading  this  tale, 

Z  is  for  the  zero  we  get  when  we  fail. 

Elizabeth  Hague,  Lower  Fifth 
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THE  SIXTH  FORM  TRIP  TO  QUEBEC 

On  November  9th,  Mrs.  Ryley  and  four  members  of  the  Upper  Sixth  left  for  Quebec 
at  break  of  day.  After  a  hilarious  train  ride  we  arrived  in  the  city  at  one  o'clock.  We  inspected 
our  luxurious  suite  at  the  Clarendon  Hotel,  and  then  lunched  in  the  dining-room,  where  we 
completely  confused  the  French  waitress  by  asking  for  separate  bills.  We  went  to  the  Parlia 
ment  Buildings,  where  we  found  George  Marler  and  Maurice  Duplessis  in  the  midst  of  a 
heated  discussion  in  French,  which  we  could  not  understand  at  all.  Here  Tish  was  mistaken 
for  a  reporter  and  nearly  removed  from  the  gallery  because  she  was  writing  notes.  Then  we 
climbed  up  to  the  Citadel  but,  unfortunately,  found  it  closed,  so  our  only  reward  was  to  see 
the  funnels  of  the  Empress  of  Scotland  in  Wolfe's  Cove.  We  slithered  down  a  steep  and  icy 
hill  until  we  came  to  the  doors  of  Laval  University.  We  got  into  an  elevator  which  shot  up 
and  down  but  would  not  let  us  off.  At  Laval  we  saw  the  Museum  and  the  stacks  of  the  library. 
Staggering  back  on  tired  feet  to  the  Clarendon,  we  thumbed  through  leaflets  in  search  of  a 
suitable  place  to  dine.  We  finally  decided  on  the  “Chez  Marino”,  where  we  read  the  wine 
list  and  inspected  the  menu  to  see  if  we  could  find  any  applesauce  for  Joan.  Back  at  the 
Hotel  .  .  .  (The  evening  festivities  are  omitted). 

Rising  early  in  the  morning,  the  first  event  was  the  landing  of  the  Venetian  blind  on 
Tish’s  head,  thanks  to  Joan.  Susan  slept  quietly  through  it  all.  To  continue  our  tour,  we 
strolled  along  the  length  of  Dufferin  Terrace, gazing  at  the  beautiful  St.  Lawrence.  Then  we 
visited  the  Anglican  and  Roman  Catholic  Cathedrals.  Falling  down  Breakneck  Steps,  we 
arrived  in  the  famous  church  of  Notre  Damedes  Victoires,  in  front  of  which  we  noticed  a  statue 
of  Louis  XIV.  After  inspecting  the  Lower  Town  we  took  the  ferry  across  the  river  to  Levis. 
Back  at  Quebec,  we  went  to  the  Upper  Town  on  the  ascenseur,  fearing  that  at  any  minute  the 
cable  would  break  and  we  should  slide  back  into  the  river.  We  lunched  at  the  Chateau  Fron 
tenac  and  toured  the  museum  there.  Being  short  of  money  by  now,  we  had  to  make  sure  that 
our  bags  were  out  of  our  rooms  by  four  o'clock.  A  madly-driven  bus  then  took  us  to  the 
Provincial  Museum  on  the  Plains  of  Abraham.  After  climbing  seventy-three  steps  we  finally 
got  inside.  We  admired  the  historic  relics  in  the  Archives,  but  we  were  so  tired  that  we  could 
not  really  appreciate  them.  We  arrived  at  the  station  rather  early,  so  we  bought  some  souvenir 
gifts  and  boarded  the  train.  To  end  our  trip,  we  had  a  banquet  in  the  dining-car  with  our 
remaining  funds. 

All  joking  aside,  we  certainly  appreciated  our  trip  to  the  oldest  city  in  Canada,  and 
it  was  indeed  a  great  treat  for  us  in  our  last  year.  Altogether  we  had  a  wonderful  tour.  We 
should  like  to  thank  first  of  all  Mrs.  Ryley  forgiving  up  a  week  end,  secondly  Miss  Harvey  for 
letting  us  have  a  day  off  from  school,  and  finally  Jeanne  Burgess  for  organizing  this  historic 
tour  of  Quebec. 

Joan  Evans 
Susan  Marler 
Tish  Dawes 
Jeanne  Burgess 


A  EITTLE  GARDEH 

I  know  a  little  garden  and  it  is  very  small. 

But  I  like  it  the  best  of  all. 

The  sun  shines  in  it  and  often  there, 

People  sit  in  an  old  arm  chair. 

The  butterflies  dance  there  in  a  ring, 

And  all  the  day  the  birds  do  sing. 

This  little  garden  is  very  small. 

But  I  like  it  the  best  of  all. 


Gael  Quedrue,  Lower  III ,  aqe  10. 


CONCERTS 

(Hutchison  Price  Essay,  Middle  School) 

The  only  series  of  concerts  that  I  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  attend,  are  The 
Young  People’s  Symphony  Concerts,  conducted  by  Dr.  Wilfred  Pelletier  of  the  Metropolitan 
Opera.  There  are  eight  of  these  each  season,  between  October  and  March.  Dr.  Pel¬ 
letier  flies  to  Montreal  from  New  York  especially  to  conduct  these  concerts.  As  well  as  the 
English  concerts  at  the  Montreal  High  School,  in  the  afternoon  he  leads  the  French  concerts 
which  are  held  in  Plateau  Hall  for  the  benefit  of  the  French  children. 

The  orchestra  is  made  up  of  some  of  the  best  musicians  living  in  Montreal,  and  never 
fails  to  give  excellent  renditions  of  famous  works.  There  is  no  real  age  limit  for  those  attending 
these  concerts  except  that  of  common  sense,  which  eliminates  children  under  five. 

The  music  played  at  these  concerts  is  usually  familiar  and  well  loved  by  all.  The 
program  is  varied,  including  modern  and  classical  works.  For  the  younger  children  are  such 
pieces  as  “The  Toy  Symphony ”.  For  them,  narrators,  invited  by  Dr.  Pelletier  come  and  tell 
familiar  stories,  accompanied  by  the  orchestra  which  plays  softly  in  the  background.  The 
story  is  told  in  music  as  well  as  in  words,  and  the  relationship  between  the  two  is  unmistakable. 
For  the  older  generation  there  are  more  serious  performances,  including  symphonies,  concertos, 
or  fantasias.  All  parts  of  the  concerts  are  enioyed  by  young  and  old  alike  and  there  are  very 
few  criticisms  about  the  programs. 

As  well  as  being  interesting  and  sometimes  amusing,  these  concerts  are  very  educa¬ 
tional.  Many  exceptionally  talented  youngsters  are  allowed  to  enter  competitive  auditions  by 
Dr.  Pelletier,  and  if  they  win  are  allowed  to  perform  at  a  concert.  This  means  that  at  nearly 
every  concert  there  is  a  child  taking  part,  which  is  extremely  interesting.  Also  for  the  less 
talented,  there  are  competitions  during  the  concert  season.  These  include  designing  posters 
about  music,  and  answering  questions  which  are  asked  regularly  at  every  concert  about  the 
instruments  which  form  an  orchestra.  All  the  children  are  asked  to  bring  pencils  and  write 
down  the  answers  to  these  questions  on  the  backs  of  their  programs.  These  programs  are 
educational  in  themselves,  because,  in  footnotes  at  the  bottom,  various  musical  terms  are 
explained,  so  that  everyone  can  understand  the  music  that  is  being  played.  Recently  there 
have  been  pictures  of  composers  on  the  backs  of  the  programs,  which  many  children  have  put 
into  scrapbooks.  Before  playing  each  selection,  Dr.  Pelletier  tells,  in  his  broken  English,  the 
meaning  and  the  thoughts  that  the  composer  was  trying  to  express,  giving  a  general  outline 
of  the  piece  to  follow.  During  the  last  concert  of  the  season  the  awards  and  prizes  are  given 
out  to  the  children  who  have  won  the  competitions. 

Altogether,  the  only  possible  cause  for  complaint  is  the  fact  that  there  is  not  enough 
space  to  accommodate  everyone  who  would  like  to  attend  the  concerts.  As  well  as  the  Young 
People's  Symphony  Concerts,  other  organizations  feel  the  need  of  a  new  concert  hall.  The 
Mayor  of  Montreal  was  approached  many  times  on  this  subject,  but  neglected  to  do  anything 
about  it.  Those  petitions  however  were  always  made  by  grown-ups.  Finally  someone  thought 
of  offering  a  petition  from  the  Young  People's  Symphony  Concerts,  signed  by  every  child  who 
attended  the  concerts,  hoping  that  the  Mayor  would  be  more  influenced  by  the  pleas  of  the 
children.  Accordingly  this  was  done,  and  the  Mayor  agreed  to  attend  one  of  the  concerts. 
Everyone  was  on  his  best  behavior,  trying  to  make  a  good  impression  on  him.  Although  he 
did  not  openly  agree  to  have  a  concert  hall  built,  he  promised  to  see  what  could  be  done. 
Perhaps  in  the  near  future  Montreal  will  have  a  concert  hall. 

The  atmosphere  maintained  during  these  concerts  is  delightful.  Dr.  Pelletier  puts  in 
jokes  which  seem  even  more  amusing  because  of  his  manner  of  telling  them.  He  creates  a 
wonderfully  informal  feeling  and  acts  as  if  all  the  children  were  members  of  his  family.  Every¬ 
one  attending  these  concerts  realized  the  effort  put  into  the  performances  and  the  amount  of 
rehearsing  that  must  be  necessary.  They  greatly  appreciate  everything  that  is  done  for  them, 
and  hope  that  this  series  will  be  continued  year  after  year. 

Janet  Savage,  Upper  IV 
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OUR  FRENCH  POODLE 


On  a  hot  afternoon  last  summer,  while  walking  through  the  public  gardens  in  Boston, 
we  saw  sitting  under  a  flowering  shrub  a  prim  French  poodle.  We  stopped  to  admire  her  and 
Mummy  asked  where  the  puppy  was  bred.  '’Putten  Cove  Kennels”,  replied  the  poodle’s 
mistress.  So  the  next  day,  despite  Daddy’s  protests,  we  started  out  for  Manchester  and  the 
Putten  Cove  Kennels.  After  a  while  we  got  lost  and  stopped  to  ask  the  way  of  a  gas  station 
man.  ’’Turn  right  by  the  next  white  fence”,  he  said,  “then  follow  the  noise”.  The  directions 
proved  to  be  right,  and  we  soon  arrived  at  the  kennels.  We  were  greeted  by  Mrs.  Putnem,  who 
showed  us  the  yards,  where  poodles  of  all  colours  and  sizes  were  playing.  Then  we  went  into 
a  long  green  room  and  watched  a  parade  of  poodles,  led  by  a  handler,  go  by.  Mrs.  Putnem 
called  them  all  by  name,  though  I  am  sure  I  couldn't  tell  one  from  another. 

As  a  result  of  that  day,  on  October  9th,  a  crate  arrived  at  the  Dorval  airport,  contain « 
ing  a  small  frightened  poodle.  For  a  few  days  she  would  not  eat,  but  that  was  only  because  of 
strangeness.  She  is  a  gray  miniature  and  we  have  named  her  Trilby,  but  her  registered  name 
is  Putten  Cove  Penny  Exchange.  She  comes  from  a  long  line  of  champions  but  shows  no  sign 
of  becoming  one  herself.  Trilby  never  eats  her  own  food,  but  enjoys  caviar,  shrimps,  smoked 
salmon,  garbage  and  anything  else  a  poodle  is  not  supposed  to  eat.  Though  her  sense  of  humour 
and  playfulness  is  at  times  destructive  to  shoes  and  furniture,  we  still  love  our  French  poodle 

Cynthia  FIutchins,  Upper  Third,  age  10. 


TABBY’S  KITTENS 

Fluffy  and  plump  are  tabby's  kittens 

With  little  white  bibs,  and  little  white  mittens. 

They  live  in  a  box  behind  the  door. 

But  they  won’t  stay  in  it'  Not  any  more! 

They  opened  their  eyes.  They  looked  about. 

They  stretched  their  legs,  and  they  scrambled  out 
And  scattered  and  skittered  all  over  the  floor, 

For  they  won't  stay  in  bed-  Not  any  more1 

Tabby  smiles,  a  worried  smile. 

She’s  proud  and  pleased,  in  motherly  style. 

As  her  kittens  wobble  about,  and  explore, 

Though  she’s  sad  they’re  not  babies,-  Not  any  more! 

Wendy  Whitehead,  Lower  III ,  age  1 1 
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AN  UNFORGETTABLE  character 

(Hutchison  Prize  Essay,  Middle  School) 


On  the  barren  coast  of  northern  Newfoundland,  five  miles  from  the  small  town  of 
St.  Anthony,  I  found  an  old  tattered  shack  which  had  roughed  many  a  storm  on  the  massive 
grey  rocks  that  patterned  the  sea's  edge.  The  hut  was  inhabited  by  a  lone  fisherman,  who 
introduced  himself  as  Joshua  Creeley. 


Joshua  spent  his  solitary  existence  on  the  waters  of  the  bay  or  in  this  crude  sea-side 
home,  mending  his  nets  and  listening  to  the  cry  of  the  gulls  in  the  distance.  He  was  a  compara- 
tively  short  man  with  keen  sharp  eyes  and  a  wrinkled,  unshaven  face,  browned  by  the  sun  and 
wind  with  which  he  was  so  familiar.  The  corners  of  his  almost  toothless  mouth  were  turned 
upwards  m  a  little  crooked  smile.  His  torn  and  worivout  garments  became  him  as  did  his 
kind  impartial  manner.  He  was  an  elderly  individual,  perhaps  in  his  late  sixties,  but,  still  being 
alert  and  active,  he  went  fishing  almost  every  day. 


Joshua  awoke  early  every  morning  to  the  bark  of  his  enormous  dog,  Ben,  his  only 
companion.  No  one  could  have  found  a  more  efficient  alarm  clock  than  this  canine.  If  his  master 
did  not  arise  within  five  minutes  of  his  signal,  Ben  pounced  upon  him  with  all  four  paws  and 
refused  to  budge  his  bulky  body  until  the  victim  showed  signs  of  coming  to  life,  (if  that  was 
possible  after  such  treatment).  Ben  had  an  enormous  appetite  and,  being  an  intelligent  dog, 
he  knew  his  only  method  of  obtaining  a  meal  in  a  hurry.  Joshua's  six-thirty  breakfast  consisted 
of  fish  and  fried  potatoes,  which  does  not  sound  very  appetizing  at  that  time  of  day. 


After  satisfying  his  hunger,  he  donned  his  heavy  boots,  much-patched  jacket  and 
equally  tattered  hat,  then,  gathering  his  ragged  net,  he  climbed  into  his  boat  to  be  gone  for 
several  hours,  which  he  declared  were  his  happiest.  Few  fish  were  caught  during  these  expedi¬ 
tions,  primarily  cod  and  herring,  for  which  he  received  very  little  money.  The  old  man  was 
thrifty,  though,  and  did  not  squander  the  small  amount  of  cash.  “Never  took  a  drop  of  liquor 
in  me  life'',  he  proudly  informed  me.  “Can't  afford  the  stuff 


Joshua  dearly  loved  ships,  and  besides  owning  a  dilapidated  model  of  an  old  sailing 
vessel,  he  possessed  a  few  wrinkled  photos  of  various  sea-going  craft.  He  took  great  pleasure  in 
these  and  displayed  them  with  an  air  of  pride.  Joshua  was  not  an  ignorant  man,  but  decidedly 
intelligent.  He  could  answer  any  conceivable  question  concerning  his  surroundings  and  about 
the  sea,  of  which  he  knew  so  much  and  was  so  fond.  His  many  stories  of  the  sea  fascinated  me, 
although  most  were  purely  fiction.  He  told  them  clearly  and  made  them  so  interesting  that  I 
sat  spellbound.  So  much  was  put  into  these  sea  tales  of  his  that  you  almost  felt  the  icy  wind 
blowing  in  your  face,  and  the  boat  tossing  and  pitching  in  some  rough  storm.  Throughout  his 
tales  one  heard  the  constant  creak  of  the  rocker  as  the  old-timer  rocked  back  and  forth,  tapping 
his  foot  and  occasionally  taking  a  pufF  on  his  pipe. 

When  he  was  not  narrating  he  was  singing,  and  I  believe  I  learnt  five  new  sea  shanties 
with  no  apparent  origin  hut  with  very  irresistible  tunes. 
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His  two-room  “castle"  was  very  typical  of  these  coastal  fisherman.  The  kitchen  was 
old  fashioned  and  enormous  in  structure.  Here  Joshua  spent  his  entire  indoor  life  when  not 
sleeping  in  the  adjoining  bedroom.  It  contained  a  wooden  stove  where  he  cooked  twice  daily, 
a  few  straight  backed  chairs,  one  rocker  and  a  table  which  was  littered  with  tobacco,  papers, 
and  other  odds  and  ends.  In  one  corner  was  a  pump  where  he  got  his  daily  supply  of  water. 
The  sleeping  quarters  next  door  was  a  small  chamber,  the  only  furniture  being  a  bed  and  a 
wooden  crate  on  which  was  a  single  tallow  candle.  The  much-worn  bed  was  in  a  very  near 
state  of  collapse,  having  a  lumpy  mattress,  two  broken  springs  and  only  one  thin  blanket  to 
cover  the  occupant  on  cold  nights !  What  nightmares  the  grey-haired  fisherman  must  have  had ! 


Joshua  Creeley  was  a  man  of  Cornish  descent,  who  loved  life  and  who  never  tired  of 
his  daily  routine  of  fishing.  He  enjoyed  company,  for  his  visitors  were  few  and  far  apart.  The 
day  that  I  paid  my  call  I  was  welcomed  heartily  and  made  to  feel  right  at  home.  Joshua  was  so 
polite  and  interesting  that  I  passed  a  very  enjoyable  afternoon  there,  and  we  got  along  splend¬ 
idly. 


As  I  departed  from  this  quaint  abode  with  much  reluctance,  Mr.  Creeley  handed  me 
a  token  of  my  visit,  a  tiny  hand-carved  ship  made  from  a  walrus  tusk.  He  had  made  it  as  a  boy, 
and  it  was  one  of  his  few  belongings.  I  accepted  this  gift  gratefully,  and  I  shall  treasure  it 
always,  as  it  will  remind  me  of  a  delightful  visit  with  a  fine  old  fisherman,  a  visit  which  I  shall 
never,  never  forget. 

Phoebe  Redpath,  Upper  IV 


A  CHAIR  WITH  A  HISTORY 

I  have  a  chair  in  my  room  which  is  different  from  all  the  other  chairs  in  the  house.  It 
is  a  wooden  rocking  chair  with  a  long  curved  back  and  arms. 

Many  years  ago  my  great,  great  grandmother  was  going  to  be  married  in  a  little  town 
in  Ontario.  The  village  carpenter  thought  he  should  give  her  a  wedding  gift,  so  he  decided  to 
make  her  a  rocking  chair.  It  was  so  comfortable  that  the  bride’s  mother  used  it  for  a  long  time. 
After  my  great,  great  grandmother  died  it  was  passed  on  to  my  great  aunt.  She  liked  it  so  much 
she  kept  it  in  her  sewing  room.  Last  year  she  died  and  we  happened  to  get  it. 

In  all  those  years  it  had  been  painted  many  times.  At  present  it  is  bright  orange,  with 
black  bars  down  the  back.  I  don’t  think  it  is  a  very  nice  colour  just  now,  but  I  hope  I  will  be 
able  to  keep  it  till  I  am  grown-up,  and  be  able  to  pass  it  on  to  my  children,  too. 

Then  it  really  will  be  an  old  chair! 

Mary  Louson.  Lower  Third,  age  10 
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MT  VISIT  TO  NORWAY 

Last  summer  1  visited  Norway  and  found  it  a  beautiful  mountainous  country.  More 
than  half  the  country  is  mountains  always  covered  at  the  top  with  snow.  Norway’s  coast  line 
is  broken  up  with  fiords  which  are  like  salt  water  rivers.  The  mountains  are  covered  with 
forests  that  go  all  the  way  down  from  the  snow  to  the  sea.  The  mountains  and  the  fjords  make 
beautiful  passageways. 

Norway  has  lots  of  water  from  the  melting  glaciers  and  snow,  which  falls  down  the 
mountain  in  a  great  rush.  Factories  .ire  built  near  the  falls,  which  turn  the  force  of  water  into 
electricity.  We  saw  many  wives  of  farmers  and  fishermen  wash  their  clothes  in  the  falls 
because  the  water  is  so  clean  and  fresh. 

Only  a  small  p.irt  of  Norway  is  cultivated  and  we  saw  many  small  farms  high  up  on  the 
mountain  sides.  Each  had  a  few  apple  trees  and  their  own  cows  and  sheep.  They  had  gardens 
as  well.  The  summer  grass  is  cut  and  hung  on  the  fences  to  dry  for  the  animals  to  eat  in  the 
winter.  In  the  summer  the  animals  are  taken  to  tl  e  high  grass  lands  to  feed  on  the  grass  there. 
The  boys  and  girls  go  to  take  care  of  them  and  live  in  small  huts  called  “Sater  Huts”.  The  huts 
are  covered  with  sod  and  even  trees  grow  on  them. 

Boats  and  steamers  go  up  and  down  the  fjords  all  the  time.  Every  bus  waits  for  the 
boat  and  every  boat  waits  for  the  bus.  Tunnels  have  to  be  made  because  the  mountains  are 
so  steep  that  roads  and  tracks  can  not  be  built  on  them.  From  Bergen  to  Oslo  there  are  three 
hundred  and  ten  tunnels  and  I  know  for  1  counted  them. 

Norwegian  cities  are  nearly  the  same  as  ours  but  much  cleaner.  The  people  dress  very 
much  the  same  as  we  do  every  day  but  their  national  costumes  are  made  of  bright  colours  and 
are  extremely  beautiful.  They  are  worn  at  weddings  and  celebrations  and  special  occasions 
only.  The  King,  Queen,  Prince  and  Princess  wear  the  same  national  costumes  as  the  friends 
we  visited.  The  Prince  and  Princess  go  to  public  schools  and  even  take  their  friends  to  their 
country  home  where  they  eat  with  the  King. 

Many  country  men  make  their  living  by  fishing  and  farming.  Some  work  in  factories 
that  make  paper.  The  Capital  of  Norway  is  Oslo  where  we  visited  our  friends.  Norway  is 
known  as  the  country  of  five  F’s,  FALLS,  FARMS,  FISH,  FJORDS  and  FORESTS. 

I  would  like  to  add  another  F  to  make  it  six.  It  would  stand  for  FRIENDS.  The  people 
of  Norway  are  very  friendly  and  always  speak  to  you.  Many  people  know  a  little  English 
which  they  learned  in  South  Africa  or  America  or  some  other  far  away  place,  and  they  are  all 
anxious  to  practise  speaking  English.  Everyone  smiles  and  I  learned  that  a  smile  means  the 
same  in  Norway  as  it  does  in  Canada. 

Elsilyn  Berrill,  Upper  Third,  age  11. 

A  QUIZ  PUZZLE 

The  letter  is  in  round 
But  not  in  sound. 

It  rhymes  with  stain 
Although  not  spelt  the  same. 

It  comes  a  lot 
In  early  spring. 

Now  can  you  guess  this  funny  thing. 

Diana  Johnson,  Lower  III ,  age  9 

(^tiiry  J3j\\suy) 

WORDS  OF  ADVICE 

Sing  when  you're  happy. 

Cry  when  you're  sad. 

But  never  let  anyone 
Know  when  you're  mad! 
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Button  Covert,  Lower  III ,  age  9. 
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iLoturr  ^>cijool 

A  HORSE  OF  MT  OWTl 

“Oh  Mummy”,  I  said,  “could  I  have  a  horse  of  my  own?”  “No  dear,  you  know  what 
Daddy  said,  and  please  don't  keep  bothering  me;  I  have  to  finish  the  housework”.  I  went  outside, 
feeling  tired  in  the  hot  sun.  Suddenly  I  heard  a  whinnying  noise  just  like  a  horse  in  pain.  I 
dashed  to  the  field  across  the  street  and  there  1  saw  a  horse  with  its  hoof  and  part  of  its  leg  in 
a  pot  hole.  I  ran  to  tell  the  farmer;  he  was  very  upset  because  it  was  one  of  his  best  horses. 
We  got  the  horse  out  of  the  pot  hole.  The  farmer  said  the  horse  would  have  died  if  I  had  not 
told  him.  Then  he  took  me  to  his  wife  to  whom  the  horse  belonged.  She  had  a  kind  heart 
and  she  said  I  could  keep  the  horse.  I  did  not  know  how  to  thank  her.  I  took  the  horse,  Daddy 
was  at  home.  He  said  1  could  name  it  Black  Star.  After  I  had  Black  Star  for  ten  years  we  had 
to  sell  him;  1  was  heart  broken.  Then  Daddy  bought  me  a  horse  lust  like  Black  Star  and  I  was 
happy  ever  after. 

Lilian  Stein,  Upper  A,  age  9 

EIGHT  O'CLOCK 

One,  two,  three, 

Look  at  me. 

Going  ahead. 

Going  to  bed! 

Sandra  Herron,  Lower  A,  age  7 

BOZO 

Bozo  is  a  circus  clown, 

And  he  somersaults  around. 

The  people  love  the  jolly  fellow 
In  his  new  suit  of  red  and  yellow. 

Marcia  Paterson,  Lower  A,  age  8 

THE  BIRD  A7s[D  HER  BABIES 

I  saw  a  bird  fly 
High  m  the  sky. 

She  went  to  her  nest 
To  have  a  long  rest. 

She  found  her  babies  three 
High  in  a  tall  tree, 

They  were  all  little  girls 
And  could  turn  in  big  whirls'. 

Penny  Lee  Young,  Lower  A,  age  8 

THE  FISH 

There  was  a  fish 
Who  lived  in  a  dish 
He  was  gold 
And  very  bold. 

Jean  Cundell,  Upper  A,  age  9 

THE  CAT 

There  once  was  a  cat 
And  the  cat  got  a  rat 
And  put  it  on  the  mat 
In  the  bedroom. 

Carolyn  Strauss,  Upper  B,  age  7 
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THE  STORY  OF  PRINCESS  ELIZABETH 

When  Princess  Elizabeth  was  one  month  old  Queen  Elizabeth  took  her  first  picture  in 
her  christening  dress. 

And  when  she  was  six  months  old  she  had  another  picture  taken  in  the  dress  that 
the  King  gave  her. 

She  was  a  very  good  little  baby  and  the  King  and  Queen  loved  her  dearly.  She  was  a 
sweet  little  baby  too. 

They  never  spoiled  her  too  much. 

Sheila  Bovey,  Upper  B,  age  7 


COUNTRIES 

I've  been  to  England,  I've  been  to  Spain, 

I’ve  been  to  Holland  and  all  around  Maine, 

I’ve  been  to  India,  I’ve  been  to  Japan, 

I've  been  to  China  in  a  Sampam, 

I’ve  been  to  Burma,  I've  been  to  Peru, 

And  I've  come  back  home  in  a  sailing  canoe. 

Gabrielle  de  Kuyper,  Upper  A,  age  9 


THE  PRINCESS  AMD  THE  WIZARD 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  beautiful  princess  and  she  lived  in  a  big  stone  palace  by 
a  wood,  and  in  the  wood  lived  a  wicked  wizard  who  wanted  her.  So  one  day  he  got  all  his 
servants  to  help  him  think  of  a  way  to  catchher.  You  see,  they  thought  she  would  be  easy  to  catch 
because  she  was  only  four  years  old  and  could  not  walk  very  fast.  So,  when  it  was  dark  they 
all  went  to  her  palace  and  took  her  to  their  palace.  When  she  woke  she  became  afraid  because 
they  were  all  standing  around  her.  They  had  put  a  spell  on  her  and  she  did  not  live  happily 
ever  after. 

Clare  Hoare,  Upper  B,  age  7 


MT  SKI  A DVEMTURE 

I  went  out  skiing  one  morning,  it  was  snowing  very  hard.  My  mother  and  father  were 
ahead  of  me.  I  could  hardly  see  them  through  the  snow.  Suddenly  I  lost  sight  of  them.  I  ran 
as  hard  as  I  could  with  skis  on,  but  I  still  could  not  see  them.  I  knew  I  would  be  lost  if  I  could 
not  find  them  because  I  did  not  know  my  way  around  very  well.  I  searched  for  an  hour  and  I 
could  not  find  them.  I  came  to  a  steep  hill  and  I  was  not  a  very  good  skier  but  I  tried  to  go 
down  it.  Just  as  I  was  in  the  middle  of  the  hill  I  fell  and  I  must  have  sprained  my  ankle  because 
I  could  not  get  up.  I  lay  there  in  the  cold  snow  for  half  an  hour.  I  heard  somebody  coming, 
I  was  so  numb  from  cold  I  could  hardly  look  up.  Then  I  saw  a  man  coming  towards  me. 
“Hello”,  he  said,“are  you  lost?”  I  told  him  I  was,  and  where  I  was  staying.  He  took  me  home 
and  my  mother  and  father  were  very  glad  to  see  me.  They  gave  him  a  reward  for  finding  me. 

Freddie  Archer,  Upper  A,  age  9 
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LIFE  IN  THE  CANAL  ZONE  OF  EGYPT 

1  have  last  returned  to  Montreal  after  an  absence  of  seven  years,  and  the  last  two  of  these  were  spent  in  the 
Suez  Canal  Zone,  where  my  husband,  an  officer  in  the  regular  British  Army,  is  stationed. 

You  probably  think  of  Egypt  as  being  a  desert  country  full  of  camels  and  Arabs  and  pyramids,  with  the  cities 
of  Cairo  and  Alexandria  and  the  banks  of  the  Nile  River  as  the  only  civilized  spots.  It  is  true  that  the  Nile  is  the 
most  important  thing  in  Egypt,  but  through  a  network  of  canals  it  has  been  able  to  irrigate  large  sections  of  the  desert, 
and  green  fields  and  little  villages  line  the  banks  and  stretch  down  to  the  Suez  Canal,  which  runs  between  Port  Said 
on  the  Mediterranean  and  Suez  on  the  Red  Sea.  This  wonderful  canal,  built  by  the  Frenchman,  Ferdinand  de  Les- 
seps,  is  one  of  the  most  important  waterways  in  the  world.  Large  ships  of  every  nation  pass  through  it  on  their  way 
to  and  from  the  Far  East  and  its  importance  to  the  western  world  is  recognized  by  everyone.  To  protect  this  Canal, 
the  British  Government,  who  acquired  a  controlling  interest  in  the  days  of  Disraeli,  has  always  had  a  Treaty  with 
the  Egyptians  to  maintain  troops.  This  is  the  Treaty  whose  one-sided  abrogation  by  the  Egyptian  Government  has 
brought  on  all  the  recent  trouble. 

Up  to  1947,  the  mam  British  Army  Headquarters  was  in  Cairo  although  most  of  the  troops  were  actually 
garrisoned  near  the  Suez  Canal.  When  the  British  agreed  to  withdraw  completely  into  the  Canal  Zone,  a  great 
problem  of  accommodation  arose.  The  three  towns  of  the  Zone :  Port  Said,  Ismalia  and  Suez,  were  not  suitable  to 
house  a  large  headquarters  and  so  it  was  decided  to  build  one  in  the  middle  of  the  desert,  where  the  canal  widens 
into  theGreatBitterLake.Luckilythere  wasampleavailable labour forthis  task, and  before  the  year  1947  was  ended  a 
large  community  of  houses,  offices,  shops,  messes,  clubs  and  camps  had  appeared  and  become  populated  by  British 
officers  and  men  and  their  wives  and  children.  I  arrived  there  early  in  1950  when  the  little  community  of  Fayid  had 
already  existed  for  three  years.  The  trees  had  time  to  grow,  the  gardens  were  blooming,  and  a  comfortable  settled 
life  was  being  lived  in  what  had  so  recently  been  nothing  but  a  desert.  This  was  mainly  made  possible  by  the 
existence  of  the  Sweet  Water  Canal,  a  branch  of  the  Nile  Canal  to  Ismalia,  which  supplied  Nile  water  to  irrigate  the 
gardens  and  supply  the  houses.  Along  the  banks  of  this  Canal  the  Egyptian  peasant  or  “Jellahiu”  works  in  his  fields 
and  lives  in  his  lowly  mud  house  which  he  shares  with  animals  -  his  camel,  his  water  buffalo  and  his  patient  donkey. 
The  water  of  the  Canal  and  the  Bitter  Lake  is  very  blue  -  the  surrounding  desert  is  yellow,  and  the  sky  and  everlast¬ 
ing  sunlight  is  very  brillant,  but  the  brightest  bit  of  colour  in  the  whole  scene  is  the  paddy  green  of  the  Egyptian 
fields,  and  the  Nile-irrigated  land  is  so  fertile  that  all  year  round  English  people  are  able  to  grow  their  beloved  flowers 
in  their  gardens  there.  My  garden  was  always  a  mass  of  roses  and  petunias  and  larkspur  and  carnation  and  I  had 
flowering  trees  and  vines  of  every  variety.  I  had  a  green  lawn  too,  and  I  was  very  proud  of  it  and  watered  and  cut 
it  with  great  care  and  pride  as  a  good  lawn  is  one  of  most  difficult  things  to  achieve.  My  house  was  in  what  was 
called  “Kensington  Village”,  a  village  about  a  half  mile  from  the  lake  and  surrounded  by  a  tall  wire  fence.  Beyond 
it  is  the  G.H.Q.  itself,  a  huge  area  of  huts  used  as  offices,  and  a  shopping  centre,  centered  around  the  N.  A.A.F.I., 
where  merchants  from  Cairo  and  Ismalia  had  their  branches  and  did  a  very  profitable  business. 

I  loved  my  bungalow  and  garden  and  found  life  very  pleasant  and  easy.  I  had  a  tall,  coal-black  Bubian  from 
the  Upper  Nile  as  cook.  His  name  was  Ahmed  Beshir,  and  he  was  assisted  by  a  houseboy  or  suffragi,  called  Hassan 
All,  and  a  gardener  called  Abdul  Radi.  These  men  made  excellent  servants  and  were  most  loyal,  good-natured  and 
efficient  and  very  fond  of  children. 

There  is  all  sorts  of  sport  at  Fayid,  tennis  and  riding  and  polo,  sailing  and  swimming  in  the  salty  lake,  and  in 
the  winter  games  of  rugger  and  soccer  to  watch.  It  is  cool  and  sunny  from  October  to  March  and  very  hot  and 
sunny  the  rest  of  the  year.  The  only  really  unpleasant  time  is  in  the  spring  when  the  hot  Khamseen  winds  blow 
from  the  desert  and  sand  storms  make  life  miserable  for  everyone  for  about  a  month. 

It  all  altered  when  the  trouble  with  the  Egyptians  started  in  November.  The  servants  left,  the  food  became 
scarce  and  poor,  and  worst  of  all  there  were  shootings  and  rioting  and  killing  in  the  towns  and  villages  and  ambushes 
on  the  roads.  More  soldiers  arrived  from  England  and  the  pleasant  family  life  became  more  and  more  impossible. 
Finally  in  March  I  decided  to  bring  my  little  boy  home  to  Canada  to  visit  his  grandparents,  and  I  will  stay  here  until 
my  husband  is  posted  to  onother  place. 

Deane  de  Chassiron  (Richardson) 

wife  oj  Brigadier  H.  E.  C.  de  Chassiron 
at  The  Study  1920-1931. 
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EXECUTIVE  : 

President  : 
Vice-President  : 
Secretary  : 
Treasurer  : 


Estelle  Holland,  1644  Selkirk  Avenue,  Montreal. 
Audrey  Bovey,  25  Bellevue,  Westmonut. 

Jane  Ramsay,  1620  Pine  Avenue,  Montreal. 

Katherine  Mason,  4100  Cote  de  Neiges  Road,  Montreal. 


COMMITTEE  Joan  Dougherty,  159  Melbourne,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 

Irene  Johnston,  5546  Isabella  Avenue,  Montreal. 

Gayle  Calder,  1118  Elgin  Terrace,  Montreal 

Pat  Prendergast,  3015  Sherbrooke  Street  West,  Westmount. 

OLD  GIRLS  HEWS 

The  past  year  seems  to  have  been  a  very  active  one  for  Study  Old  Girls,  for  they  are 
to  be  found  in  numerous  diverse  occupations,  and  in  many  parts  of  the  world.  However, 
several  of  them  have  returned  to  Montreal  recently,  including  Pannie  Barr,  who  has  come  from 
England  for  a  six  months’  visit,  Majorie  Schofield  Thompson, who  has  been  living  in  Columbus, 
Ohio,  Cynthia  Floyer,who  came  back  to  finish  her  course  at  McGill,  and  Penelope  Chipman, 
who  returned  from  India  last  year  and  is  now  working  at  the  Allan  Memorial  Institute. 

Louise  Macfarlane,  who  spent  a  year  in  England  studying  and  doing  social  service 
work,  is  now  back  in  Montreal  doing  social  service  work  at  the  Royal  Victoria  Hospital. 
Deane  Richardson  de  Chassiron  recently  returned  to  Montreal  for  a  six  months’  visit,  after 
having  spent  two  years  at  Fayid,  in  the  Canal  Zone,  where  her  husband,  Col.  H.  E.  C.  de 
Chassiron,  is  stationed. 

Dorothy  Osborne,  who  has  been  in  Europe  with  UNESCO  for  the  past  year,  is  now 
back  at  United  Nations  in  New  York. 

Among  those  who  are  studying  or  working  away  from  Montreal  are  :  Elizabeth 
Parkin, who  is  doing  graduate  work  in  History  at  the  University  of  London,  Mary  Stavert,who 
is  at  Middlebury  College  in  Vermont,  Elizabeth  Marshall,  who  is  studying  Medical  Arts  at 
the  University  of  Toronto,  Pamela  Smart,  who  is  taking  a  merchandising  course  in  Boston, 
Judy  Thomas, who  is  studying  in  Switzerland,  and  Jill  Crossen,  who  is  in  her  final  year  at  the 
Boston  School  of  Fine  Arts.  Barbara  Wales  is  studying  at  the  Sorbonne,  and  Shirley  Ann 
Wales  is  also  studying  in  Paris.  Charlotte  Butler  Vidal, who  has  been  working  at  the  Boston 
Museum,  has  left  for  theeast  to  join  her  husband,  and  Frances  Hodge  is  working  in  England . 

Dr.  Janet  Kerry  Willetts,  who  has  been  doing  veterinary  surgery  work  in  Los  Angeles 
for  several  years,  now  operates  her  own  animal  clinic  with  the  assistance  of  her  sister  Marjorie 
Willetts  Maiden.  Margaret  Graham  Neeson  is  living  in  Charleston,  South  Carolina,  and  is 
doing  public  relations  work  for  the  old  Dock  Street  Theatre  there. 

Hope  Richardson  Cooke  is  living  in  Washington,  and  Aileen  Stairs  White  is  spending 
some  time  in  Majorca.  Sally  Wilson  is  running  her  own  farm  at  Lacolle. 

Travel  has  been  a  popular  occupation  this  year.  Mary  Lee  Putnam,  who  has  been 
working  for  Dr.  Stern  at  the  Allan  Memorial  Institute,  has  gone  abroad.  Audrey  MacDermot, 
who  has  been  doing  interior  decorating  work  for  Elizabeth  McCullough,  has  gone  to  England 
and  the  continent  for  the  summer;  and  Audrey  Bovey,  who  works  in  the  economic  department 
of  the  Bank  of  Montreal,  spent  two  months  this  spring  travelling  in  Europe. 

Many  Old  Girls  are  active  in  Guide  work.  Shelagh  Young  Keator  is  Divisional  Com 
missioner  for  Riverside  Division,  and  Daphne  Montefiore  is  a  District  Commissioner.  Audrey 
Bovey  is  Captain  of  a  Guide  company,  and  Miriam  Tees  is  training  Guide  leaders.  Miriam  is 
also  working  as  librarian  at  ICAO.  Last  year  she  won  the  University  Prize  at  McGill  for 
coming  first  in  her  class  at  the  Library  School. 

The  Junior  League  of  Montreal  has  many  old  Girls  amongst  its  members,  and  The 
Study  is  well  represented  on  its  executive.  Barbara  Whitley,  who  has  been  President  for  two 
years,  has  been  succeeded  by  Betty  Kemp  Maxwell.  Last  year,  Diana  Grier  Budden  was 
second  Vice-President,  and  Norah  Richardson  Bryant  was  Corresponding  Secretary. 
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Barbara  Kemp  works  at  the  Montreal  General  Hospital  in  the  mornings,  and  teaches 
riding  in  the  afternoons.  She  is  District  Commissioner  for  the  Montreal  Pony  Club.  Pamela 
Kemp  Dillingham  has  been  competing  in  many  horse  shows. 

Dorothy  Blair  is  Secretary  Treasurer  of  the  S.P.C.A.,  and  is  also  on  the  Ladies’ Com' 
mittee  of  the  Art  Gallery.  Jessie  Stirling  is  working  at  the  Pulp  and  Paper  Institute,  Florence 
Grimaldi  is  with  TCA,  and  Sheila  M.ippin  is  working  at  Mappin’s. 

Joanna  McLeod  and  Marjory  Root  are  both  taking  business  courses;  and  Marjory 
has  also  been  active  in  dramatics,  appearing  in  Montreal  Repertory  Theatre  Productions  and 
stage  managing  this  year  s  “Red  and  White  Revue”  at  McGill.  Katherine  Root  is  secretary 
to  the  general  manager  at  the  l  Jnderwriters  Adjustment  Bureau.  Estelle  Holland  is  doing 
free  lance  work  for  The  Gazette. 

Several  Old  Girls  are  working  at  the  various  hospitals  in  Montreal.  Nancy  McGill 
and  Shirley  McCall  are  doing  cardiology  work  at  the  Childrens'  Memorial  Hospital;  and 
Elspeth  Lindsay,  Sylvia  Ponder  and  Nomie  Cronyn  are  doing  physiotherapy  work. 

Those  training  to  be  nurses  include  :  Patricia  Irvine,  Sally  McDougall,  Claire 
Fitzgerald,  and  Gayle  Calder.  Jennifer  Porteous  came  second  in  the  graduating  class  from  the 
Royal  Victoria  Hospital  this  spring. 

Old  Girls  have  also  returned  to  The  Study.  Gwen  Marler  Harris  assisted  Miss  Indge 
in  the  Lower  Third,  and  Valerie  Trueman  acted  as  accompanist  at  the  Christmas  concert  last 
year. 

As  usual  there  is  a  good  Study  representation  .it  McGill,  both  as  students  and  staff. 
Joan  Anderson  Ratenbury  is  lecturing  in  Zoology,  and  Pat  Budden  and  Margery  Paterson 
are  working  in  the  Registrar’s  office.  Mary  Fisher  is  in  third  year  Medecine,  and  Katherine 
Mason  is  in  first  year  Law.  Beverley  Mellen,  Sheila  White,  Diana  Gaherty,  and  Efa  Heward 
are  all  in  first  year.  Also  at  McGill  are  Katherine  Paterson,  Jane  Ramsay,  Zoe  Southam, 
Gerda  Thomas,  Virginia  Govier,  Cynthia  Plant,  and  Mary  Ann  Currie,  Mary  Horne,  Prudence 
Lobley,  Elizabeth  Burgess,  Maria  Cerny,  Marigold  Savage,  Ann  Bushell,  Martha  Fisher 
Patsy  MacDermot,  Jane  McCarthy  and  Grace  Raymond. 


During  the  year  there  have  been  many  engagements,  marriages,  and  births. 
The  following  engagements  were  announced  : 


Jane  Ramsay  to  Denis  Giblin. 

Shirley  McCall  to  Richard  Stikeman. 

Nancy  Ridout  to  Thomas  Malcolm. 

Those  who  were  married  included  : 
Barbara  Tidmarsh  to  John  Weyman 
Nancy  Sebag-Montefiore  to  Harry  Erdrich 
Muriel  Garrow  Brotherton  to  Robert 

Schwob 

Bryony  Plant  to  Allan  Kingdon  North 
Majorie  Willetts  to  Harry  Maiden 
Janet  Gilmore  to  Dr.  Robert  Bourne 
Pat  Carson  to  John  Claxton 
Nancy  McGill  to  Hector  Sutherland 
Ann  Hodgson  to  William  Townley 
Mary  Fisher  to  Dr.  Hugh  Miller 
Eve  Osier  to  George  Hampson 
Roslyn  Roberton  to  William  King 
And  the  births  included  : 

To  Margery  Hutchison  Stewart,  a  daughter 
To  Ethel  Enderby  Gould,  a  daughter 
To  Elizabeth  McConkey  Dixon,  a  daughter 
To  Constance  Pope  Johnston,  a  daughter 
To  Linda  Hodgson  Hale,  a  daughter 
To  Ann  GrafFtey  Shemilt,  a  daughter 
To  Pamela  Ponder  Hyde,  a  daughter 
To  Elizabeth  Dawes  Yuile,  a  daughter 
To  Dorothy  Walter  Simpson,  a  son 


Nome  Cronyn  to  Dr.  John  Wilson 
Deirdre  Edith  Barr  to  Ramon  Claude  Pooley 

Adrienne  Brown  to  Clayton  Gilmour 
Mary  Lea  Fetherstonaugh  to  Le  Comte 

Julien  Foiret 

Betty  Schwob  to  Capt.  James  Morton 
Rosemary  Grier  to  Arthur  Irvine 
Mary  Hanson  to  Major  Allan  Boswell 
Ann  Armstrong  to  Claude  Hannan 
Eleanor  Lindsay  to  James  Jarret 
Priscilla  Lobley  to  Maurice  Evans 
Ina  Grimaldi  to  Henry  Granger  Sanderson 
Elizabeth  Gillespie  to  Dr.  John  Downing 
Jean  Rutherford  to  W.  J.  Stauble 


To  Louise  Marler  Kirkland,  a  son 
To  Angela  MacKenzie  Ferguson,  a  daughter 
To  Julia  MacKenzie  Fish,  a  son 
To  Cynthia  Landry  Churchill-Smith,  a  son 
To  Claire  Fisher  Kerrigan,  a  daughter 
To  Doreen  Stanford  Steeves,  a  son 
To  Elizabeth  Hodge  MacKenzie,  a  daughter 
To  Margaret  MacDonald  Vowles,  a  daughter 
To  Enid  Montgomery  MacFarlane,  a  son 
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Estelle  Holland 
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